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;         >    PREFACE. 


THE  reader,  who  is  anxious  to  know  how  widely 
I  have  departed  from  History  in  the  composition  of 
this  Tragedy,  may  gratify  his  curiosity  by  consulting 
Gibbon :  neither  can  I  plead  ignorance  as  an  excuse 
for  my  frequent  violations  of  historical  veracity.  I 
am  perfectly  aware, 


"  That  the  dramatic  character  of  my  hero  is  totally 
unlike  that  of  the  real  Conqueror  of  Apulia,  and  that 

the  sentiments  which  I  have  attributed  to  him  are 

■ 
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PREFACE. 


extremely  ill-pltced  in  the  mouth  of  one,  who  was 
entirely  indebted  for  sovereignty  to  his  sword:— 

u  That  Githa  (who  saved  her  husband's  life  at 
the  Siege  of  Bari)  was  a  different  person  from  the 
Princess  of  Salerno,  and  that  Robert  Guiscard  is 
suspected  of  having  made  way  to  the  nuptial  bed 
of  the  second,  by  poisoning  the  first  :^- 

"That  throughout  the  piece,  to  distinguish 
Robert  of  Hauteville  by  no  other  name  than  that  of 
Guiscard,  is  scarcely  less  absurd,  than  it  wfculd  be  to 
write  the  Tragedy  of  Edward  the  First,  and  call  him 
nothing  but  Lcngsbanks: — 


a  That  the  only  offspring  of  Michael-Ducas  was 
a  son,  named  Constantine,  and  that  the  Michael- 
Ducas,  whose  cause  was  supported  by  Robert  Guis- 
card, in  an  probability  was  an  impostor  :"— 
&c.    &c    &c 


PREFACE.  IX 

o  Considered  therefore  in  an  historical  view,  nothing 
can  be  more  defective  than  this  Tragedy;  but  on 
the  other  hand,  nothing  was  farther  from  my 
intention  in  writing  it,  than  to  compose  an  historical 
play, ;  The  fact  is,  that  having  finally  arranged  the 
incidents  of  my  plot,  and  sketched  the  outline  of 
my  characters,  I  thought,  that  by  giving  my  person- 
age* M  a  local  habitation  and  a  name,"— J  should 
add  to  the  interest  of  my  Drama ;  accordingly,  I 
looked  about  for  some  historical  niche,  in  which  I 

might  place  my  gentlemen  and  ladies ;  and  a  very 

.  i 

slight  resemblance  between  their  situations  was  quite 
sufficient  to  make  me  identify  Robert  Guiscard  with 
the  hero  of  my  play. 

If  in  other  respects  this  Tragedy  should  be  thought 
to  have  merit,  the  lovers  of  the  Drama  will  pro- 
bably excuse  the  want  of  historical  accuracy  without 
much  reluctance;  on  the  contrary,  if  the  piece  is 
totally  worthless,  I  am  glad  that  I  did  not  waste  my 
time  in  removing  a  defect  which  to  myself  appears 
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PREFACE. 


immaterial,  since  I  should  still  have  left  behind*  so 
many  othen  of  importance. 


M.  G.LEWIS. 


Feb.  L  1800. 


P.S.— The  reader  will  probably  perceive  a  simi- 
larity between  one  of  Lothair's  situations,  and  that 
of  Jrbace,  in  the  first  act  of  Metastases  Opera  of 
Jrtaserse.  This  did  not  suggest  itself  to  me,  till 
my  Tragedy  was  finished;  but  I  must  confess  the 
resemblance  is  very  striking. 
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Page  71  Line  12.  after  "  Lost"  put  a  comma 

78  —    19.  for  "Byzantine's"  read  "Byzantines*     ,f 

79  —     2. /or  "Speak i— ."  read  " Speak  it—'* »  * * -H 
9S    —     5. />r*lierelf"fiki<f'*  herself." 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONJL 

Michael-Docas,  Jmperor  of  Byzantium. 
Robert  Guise  a  rd,  Prince  of  Apulia. 


Lothair,  J  Norman  Knights. 

Tancred.J 

Alc,phiLon'?  Grecian  Noblemen 

DeRCETUS,    3 

Rainulf,  ?  Qfficers  of  Guiscard# 
Julian,     3 


Adeloitha,  Princess  of  Apulia. 

J/L  Imma,  Princess  of  Byzantium. 
Abbess  of  St.  Hilda* 
Claudia,  an  Italian  Lady. 


The  Scene  lies  at  Otranto. 
The  Action  passes  in  the  Year  108a 
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The  Scene  represents  a  Grove,  with  the  Chapel  and 
W?*£j£Sbrint  of  St.  Hilda.     In  the  tatter  Lamps  are  burn* 

ingy  and  the  Doors  arc  closed.  In  the  back-ground  is 
W*£Mt  a  Convents  situated  on  a  Rock. — The  Sun  is  rising.— 

ClaudiajV  discovered  leaning  against  a  Pillar  of  the 

Shrine.  Ul 


/ 


,       CLAUDIA. 

Hail,  welcome  morn !  At  length  thy  rising  glorie* 
Gleam  on  the  convent-spires ;  and  lo  !  yon  lamps  . 
With  fainter  rays  illume  the  shrine's  arched  windows 
Where  Adelgftha  watches j&Sllre,.iF  virtiie — 
E'er  found  peculiar  fa  vour  from  high  Heaven, 
^Her  prayers  are  hear  I,  and  Guiscard  lives  and  tri 
nmplis 


a 


\A  Bell  tclls%  and  Hum  are  seen  descending  the  Rcck.']/?l/c.& 
Hark!  'twas  the  convent-bell ! — and  see,  the  Abbess 
To  chaunt  their  matins  in  yon  chapel  leads 
Her  white-robed  tntin.-4Ahl  Heaven-devoted  sisteri* 
How  wise  that  choke  wlfech  from  her  pangs  exempts 
you, '  b   <  v* '[  1  - 

10  weeps  away  tEe  nijht,  and  dreads  at  morning 
\>  heara  son  or  htisban  j livrt  no  fnnrfi  ?  - 


.T&tAbbess  yST.  Hilda inters  with  a  train  c/Nunu- — 

^£   Claudia  [kneeling^   . 
Most  hono^d  lady,  at  thy  feet  in  duty 

•    Suppliant  I  bend.  * 

ABBESS.  £>+~f  i&U*+'& 

May  the  Saint's  blessing,  daughter, 
AirltbfT  tn  s+niflgln  ^giin  it  n  ninH  OwMfc 
J/r//Aa£  guide  thy  pilgrim-steps  to  grace  and  goodness. 

[Claudia  rises.]' 
Ha  !   wherefore  burn  those  lamps  ?  .    * 

CLAUDIA. 

*  •       ^^  ■  ** 

In  yonder  shrine 

With  prayer  and  penance  has  Apulia's  princes*  , 
Past  the  long  night,  imploring  Heaven,  that  morn 
Might  bring  glad  tidings  of  hct  lord  in  safety, 

ABBESS. 

.    Well  may  she  rue  tliat  day  when  Michael-Ducas, 
Byzantium's  exiled  emperor,  sought  these  shores, 
And  sued  at  Guiscard's  feet  for  aid  and  shelter.  ' 
His  suit  was  granted;  ai\d  perhaps  ere  this 
'llut  life,  on  which  depends  Apulia's  welfare," 
Has  perished  by  some  Grecian  rebel's  sword.  cf  ?' 

CLAUDIA.  .       ". 

And  can  such  fears  alarm  St.  Hilda's  Abbess  ? 

- 

Doubts  she  of  lloavonly  Lava  or  Hcmvnly  ju*tke?> . 
1  las  Virtue  guardian  angels  ?    If  she  has,  J 

Then  guardian  angels  watch  o'er  Guiscard's  safety  ! 


^Againsnhat  virtue  wjightho  cause  he  fights  fJy^JS, 


T 


CLAUDIA. 

c  cause  he  fights  for  is  an  exiled  king's. 

ABBESS. 

Weighytoo  that  exile's  guilt,  which  lost  hinyfempir 

CLAUDIA. 

He  who  tl^  empire  seized  was  guilti 
Erred  Michael?  still  Alexius  was  hb'subject 
Wronged  were^the  Greeks?  still/Michael  was 
king.       \    V 

\  AftBES 

What  then,  are  subjects  bptind,  and  sovereigns  fre£; 
Free  to  be  proud,  vindienve,  cruel,  false. .  •  • 
In  fine,  to  be  what  MjdiaeKstv7 *  ? 

/c\ 

No,  mother ; 

But  that  which^fichael  was  he  IsSaot  now. 
His  power  isCTUshed.    Led  by  his  weeping  daughter, 
Suppliant*  saw  him  kneel  at  Guiscard'sS  throne,     I 
And  none  to  Guiscard  ever  knelt  in  vauh 
/  feci /ike  Guiscard ;  feel,  that  heart  is  marble, 
Wfylch  heaves  no  sigh  at  sight  of  ruined  greatness, 
hate  that  light,  .which  only  glares  to  show 
aults,  which  affliction's  iron  hand  h?ii  sh^™'** 

*  ~  *XBBES3. 

Claudia,  thy  blame  is  just ;  I  own  my  error ; 
And  whan  reproof  ju  ills  en  my  Bpi  wgA% 
I'll  think  *  M  hi  tiffin  J"    and  iuu  w  my  censure 
For  thofio  who  Ginf  and  frnfaJ         ■  Means  your 

princess. 
To  join  our  matin  rites  ? 

B* 


■ 


■    +■'.-         - 

•    '   '    •     #CJ,AUDl.V  ^ 

Sheets  your  coming. 

,  .ABBESS.  * 

CUAUDIA.         -  -^ 

Straight  rilfollow; 

Butlo!  Byzantium**  princess,  beauteous  Immai       . 

Bends  to  this  shrine  her  steps    klu  ill  nnps  her  hm*! 
.   Hj,  I,],  i  ,  jM  flnirin  rrnn'   Oh!  chide  not, mother, 
If  from  your  pious  rites  I  steal  some  momenta 
To  whisper  comfortto  yon  royal  mourner. 

«       I 

ABBESS*  •    r    ; 

Chide  thcc  ?    Nay,  Claudia,  take,  my  heart's  best 

wishes  ■■       . 

To  aid  thy  gracious  office.  \Weuiknow,  Tl 

I  Ope  tear  wiped  dTexdcUs  whole  years  of  penance  ;    \    , 
And  they  serve  Heavefr  the  best,  who  succour  man  !  \ 
Now,  sisters,  to  the  chapel !— Farewell,  daughter. 

[Exeunt  Abbess  and  Nuns  into  the  Chapet^C. 

CLAUDIA. 

So  sad  ? — I  fear,  I  fear  our  un-owned  youth. ... 
Ah !  why  is  virtuous  love  so  rarely  happy! 

Jtli-B.    Enter  Imma 


Imma  [speaking  to  herself].    .  ! 
Still  does  he  live  i    Sun,  does  he  see  thee  still  ?  f 

Or  that  pure  blaze  which  fires  the  orient  sky,  j 

So  bright  to  ethers.. . .  is  it  dark  to  him  f 
>  Efwos  law  f  saw  "Mm  tut !    TWas  lu?n»  fbouttd 
\The  scarf  atpinst  his  nearc.  and  sighed  and  went, 


...J 


.- 


I  I 


* 


: 


A/,.*. 


J- 


Cl'lmrmod  hly  brinnr  it  bAilt  ggggg  fliuulwtdr: 
ha  nhrvrd  tmt-chasfie  ?  [  Oh  !  father,  father,      j^gf; 
CoukTst  thou  but  think  like  mc,  a  straw-thatch'd 

cx>ttage, 
Lothair,  and  you  would  fill  my  heart's  whole  circle,    , 
And  then  who.  would  might  wear   Byzantium's     _ 
crown.  0 

CLAUDIA. 


So  early  from  thy  couch,  my  Princess  1  i scarcely 
/Hath  morning  broke,  and  s 
|Dronpthp  fair  fl™™™ 


ll  lath  morning  broke,  and  s^ill  with  night-dews 
IDroo 


Lrcely    I   . 
rsheavy\ 


IMMA. 

Oh !  such  a  night,  my  Claudia ! 
Sudi  sights,  such  bloody  glaives,  such  burning  towns, 
cries  ot  widowf d  wives  and  chadless  mothers, 
Filled  all  my  brokenldreams,  that  from  /hy  couch , ! 
^Trcmblinp  I  sprang,  frnd  prayed  to  sleep  ho  m,orc !«— » 
No  news  yet  from  Durazzo  ? 


CLAUDIA. 


Lady,  none: 
But  soon. . . . 


Imma. 
Oh !  dread  suspence !    My  father's  throne, 
Perhaps  his  life  hangs  on  this  battle's  issue ! 
PCrfapl  imMuilg  111*  U^afpgr'^  conquering  gallifer. 


aits,  ai 


Shall  fright  these  coa  its,  and  bid  Apulia  ransom 
Its  wealth  w<\  BBtadb  gith  nnr  forfeit  heads ! 


Perhaps  ere  this  our  good,  our  glorious  champion 
lias  signed  in  blood  our  ruin  and  his  own ;  / 

'     •  b3     *•   ■ 
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!  And  Adelgitha  soon  o'er  CuiscanTs  corse 
I  Will  curse  the  day  she  pitied  exiled  Imma ! 
claudia  [artfully). 
Perhaps  Lothair  too,  ••••••  ' 

•  Imma  [catching  the  name  with  eagcmas\ 
Aye !  that  good  Lothair, 
He,  be  I  the  gentlest,  loveliest,  bravest, l>est! 
Jfc,  whose  kind  arm  on  the  Adriatic  waves 
From  pirates  saved  my  life  and  dearer  honour! 
//>,  who  when  here  we  sued,  and  silent  stood 
The  uncertain  Normans,  drew  his  sword  the  first,  i 
And  vow'd  no  more  to  sheathe  it,  till  Alexius 
Shed  drops  of  blood  for  every  t^ar  of  Imma's ! 
He  too. . .  .No  !    no !— It  must  not,  shall  not  be !       \ 

Oh!  oro  the  world  ohall  tosc  that  sow  oflionQur, 

ftTny    1  \y*  cm^rM  frrtm  ih*    imrthllYil   \VHrlll  \ 

Oh !  ere  I  hear  those  words — "  Lothair  has  perish'd  {tf 
Come,  friendly  Death,  and  join  me  to  Lothair !  X>fc 

CLAUDIA. 

Lothair !— a  foundling  youth ! — a  nameless  warrior ! 
And  thou,  Byzantium's  princess  ? 

imma*  : 

Oh!  I  know  it! 

Know,  that  my  passion's  folly,  ruin,  madness !— i ' ■ 
But  still, . . .  I  love !— {Iimfe,  M?ilm  liluuinlng  ryrSitt  ' 


Of  gods  and  men  has  fixed  his  burning  throne 
In  vain  I  strive  to  built  his  roseate  fetters; 
E'en  while  I  r/r/ir,  I  rtiuse  to  kiss  iny  chains  J 
In  vain  I  pray  at  Rpsoh's  shrine  for  succour, 
\Sir.cc*  while  I  pray,  I  xJsJ)  not  to  ho  fcgfl  I 


* 


CtiH,  ctill  T  lnvc  y  and  loving,  still  must  think 
Thy  deeds,  Lothair,  more  noble  than  my  birth, 
Thy  heart,  Lothair,  more  precious  than  my  treasures, 
And  one  fond  glance  shot  from  thine  eyes  more  bril- 
liant J 
Than  all  the  jewels  in  my  father's  crown ! 

PI'AUDIA. 

■  '     See,  where  that  father  comes! 

IMMA. 

He  frowns !    away  then !  atedBBflttlr 
I  dare  not  meet  him  now*  X«£ 

CLAUDIA. 

What  fear  you,  princess  ? 
Those  frowns  are  not  for  jou± % 

IMMA. 

Alas!  alas! 
•  When  thus  he  frowns,  he's  ever  fearful,  Claudia. 


tie  had  a  page. . . .  ho  fairer,  sweeter  child 


E'er  blest  a  mother 
Yet  stung  with  sud 


Dear  my  father  loved  him ; 

II  rag0*— (oh  !  can  I  tell  it  ?] 
He  stabb'd  him,  stkbb'd  the  innocent  boy!— Oh 

TTravrn,       \ -_ ; — — I — 

How  painful  'tis  to  mark  a  parent's  errors, 
And  not  esteem,  where  duty  bids  us  love  t 
He  comes !    Fly,  Claudia,  fly !  ^  -1 

[Exeunt  into  the  CbaPelX. 

JLxk  >      ' 

Enter  Micha£lJ3ucas,  followed  by  Dercetus. 

MICHAEL. 

Ill  hear  no  more ! 


^3 


Must  I  nor  sleep  nor  wake,  butsungto  rest, %%lr    , 
Or  from  my  slumbers  rouzed,    with  Guiscard's 

praises?---    ~,   /      —T—    

The  screech-owl's  boding  cry,  •  the  approaching  howl 
Of  femished  wolves . .  ftir    rtminf    o(    midnight 


Nay  e'en  my  only  child's  expiring  groan, 
Were  music  to  the  praise  of  him  I  hate ! 

DERCETUS. 

And  wherefore  hate  hin^  ?  Serves  he  not  your  cause  ? 
.    Is't  not  for  you,  that  now  before  Durazzo"  • 
'  His  troops  are  leaguered,  and  his  life  expps'd  ? 
Is't  not  for  you....  •      • 

MICHAEL. 

Now  be  that  hour  for  ever 
Accurst,  which  saw  the  Emperor  of  Byzantium 
Suppliant  implore  a  Norman  pirate's  aid !  .. ' 
/was  not  born  toast,  butto.command ;  * 
'  My  task  was  to  confer,  not  sue  for  favours : 
Yet  now  by  Guiscarcfs  aid,  through  Guiscard's 

bounty 
*Tis  given  me  to  exist ! — Oh !  curses !  "curses ! 
I  sixfic  opprest  by  weight  of  obligations, 
And  each  fresh  service  seems  an  added-  crime ! 

DERCETUS. 

Yet  i^  his  eyes,  whose  interest  they  advance. 
E'en  crimes  might  well.look/Srir. 

michab*.    - 
No,  no !  were  life  -  * 

u  And  empire  at  my  choice, 'I'd  rather  plunge 


gsJasft'  %/'>*i<>nei. 
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In  neighbouring  iEtna,  than  owe  life  and  empire 
To  this  new  Cato's  grace !  this  Norman  Brutus !— 

Show  ton  times  daplicr. — But  last  night,  Dercctus, 
A  ruffian,  hot  with  wine,.cried — "  Lo !  where  goes 
The  pensioned  emperor !     Had  he  ruled  .like  Guis- 

card, 
He  need  not  here  exist  on  Guiscard's  alms  !"— 
Gods !  what  strange  patience  must  that  man  possess, 
Who  calmly  listens  to  a  pval's  praises, 
Nor  loaths  that  glory  which  obscures  his  own ! _X  a! 

DErcetus  [aside]. 
The  ungrateful  tyrant  chills  my  blood  with  horror ! 

MICHAEL. 

■   What  says't  thou,  slave  ? 

DERCETUS. 

If  thus  his  sight  afflicts  you, , 

Soon  come  the  hour  when  you  shall  meet  no  more ! 

I  (*1    %     MICHAEL. 

That  hour  is  fort,' If  Phodon's  sword  be  sharp. 

DERCETUS. 

Phodon? 

MICHAEL.  - 

That  Persian  slave  who  left  Otranto, 
(Three  days  rince  then  are  o'er,)  conveyed  t6  Phodoa 
My  mandate,  'midst  the  battle's  heat  and  tumult 
To  plunge  his  sword  in  Guiscard's  heart* 

'  dercbtus  \)budderingy 
Oh!  Emperofl         - 


JO 

H1QHAZU 

Then  will  I  seize  my  rival's  falling  sceptre, 
<     Use  itto strike  Alexius  from  my  throne,    •.     .~v 
And  placing  Adelgitha  there,  wJute  her .-,   - 
Queen  of  Byzantium  and  of  Michael'*  heart 

DERCETUS. 

Willsheaccept that  heart? 

MICHAEL, 

She  will!— She  must! 

DERCETUS, 

J '  What!  she,  the  model  of  afl  wives, all  wohien ! 

\Phon  paajoo  frir  hor  Wr*  i     nn  111fln  nn'"r  rimtrnl 

#£***  fe  love. Tha  virtue,... 

MICIIAtJL.         '  .' 

There's  the  charm,  Dercetus ! 

Ofvaaal  lovaij  flokUwtfUf  and  passive  charms ; 
But  oh!  'twere  bliss  to  bend  thk  stubborn  beauty, 
Crush  the  proud  fabric  of  her  idol,  Honour,    . 
And  while  she  weeps  to  view  its  ruins,  teach  her, 
She's  fond,  and  frail,  and  false . .  in  short,  a  woman  f  - 
By  Claudia's  lips  she  charg*d  me  here  attend  her  ; 

\Tbe  ergon  is  btard^\ 
And  hark!  the  organ  speaks  the  matins  o'er, 
'llie  doors  unclose :  She  comes !— Retire,  Dercetus. 

[£x//percetu&/£ 


■ 
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p7t/»  doors  of  the  Shrine  open.  Adeloitha  //  disc* 
vcrcd  (in  mourning)  kneeling  at  an  altar  :  Imma, 
Claudia,  the  Abbes?  and  Nuns  surround  for.— » 
During  tl*  following  sptecb   Imma  tnirh   to   Ml* 

ADELOITHA. 

Chaste  sisters,  take  my  thanks !  your  holy  comfort 
Was  balm  to  my  torn  heart :  though  sad,  Pm  tran- 
quil, 
Though  chearful,  I'm  resigned ;  and  now  submissive 
Til  meet  Heavpn's  will,  let  Heaven  or  smile  or  frown# 
Oh !  thou  whom  sorrow  bows  and  fears  afflict, 
Lo !  your  best  refuge !    At  Religion's  shrine 
Kneel  thou  for  grace,  for  strength,  for  resignation, 
And  ask  that  aid  which  none  e'er  asked  in  vain  !  * 

ABBESS.      '  . 

Just  is  thy  thought,  and  for  the  world  'twere  well 
Thought  all    like    thee. — Now  pardon,   gracious 

Princess, 
For  convent  duties  call  me  hence.  X/fc 

ADELGITHA.. 

Dear  mother, 

Use  your  free  will ;  jour  will  is  my  best  pleasure. 

[Abbess  and  Nuns  rtturn  to  the  Convert*  /f.Ad 

s. 
ADELGITHA     [to  CJU  AUDI  a]. 

Friend,  join  the  tram— Yon  height  o'crlooki  the 

Bay;  , 

Thence  may'st  thou  first  discern  the  bark,  which 

brings  me 
Thosetidings  which  I  long,  yetdread  to  hear. 


11  •'■■•■> 

1MMA. 

Oh !  be  that  office  mine !— With  restless  eye 
Fll  watch  the  waves ;  no,  not  a  speck  shall  'scape  me: 
And  when  at  length  I  spy  the  wished-for  sail, 
So  swift  Fll  speed,  111  make  the  zephyrs  jealous 
To  find  their  wings  out-stripped.  ? 

ADELGITHA. 

My  kind,  sweet  Imma! 

imma  [kissing  her  band}. 
My  friend !  my  mother !  Claudia  come. 

[Exit  with  Claudia.  -^ 

,  Manent  Ad£i  gith a  and  Michael. 

MICHAEL. 

Now,  Princess, 

Obedient  to  your  summons. ... 

ADELG1THA. 

We're  alone, 

And  what  I've  now  to  say  requires  no  witness*— 
When  driven  by  desperate  rebels  from  Byzantium,  > 
(I'D  spare  your  ears  what  caused  their  fierce  despair,) 
Puuued  aniL  olwnnodf    youy  head    at  price,  ■  and 

wmimmg  • 
With  one  fnil  hirlr,  from  coast  to  coast,  'twas  here' 
You  sought  protection. 

MICHAEL. 

Say,  'twas  here  I  found  it.      - 

ADELCITHJU 

Our  means  were  small  j  our  court  can  boast  no 
splendour ;        %    • 

But  what  was  ours,  we  gave.         •  •    
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MICHAEL* 

And  gave  it  nobly ; 

Gave  it  with  freedom,  which  endeared  the  gift. 

ADELGiTHA. 

E'en  at  this  hour,  my  Jord  beneath  Durazzo 
Sustains  your  cause. 

MICHAEL. 

He  does. 

i  ADELGITHA*  -    - 

IGs  wealth  is  lavished, 

His  blood  is  risqued  for  you.         . 

MICHAEU 


I  own  his  favours ; 
But  wherefore . . . . 


•^        «       + 


ADELGITHA. 


aimiiwi  *  n/%. 

Still  some  chance  neglect ....  > 

^»  MICHABL.      • 

None,  lady  I 

ADELGITHA.   . 

Some  former  feud  long  past . .  some  fancied  insult. . 

MICHAEL. 

With  neither  can  I  charge  him :  if  with  both, 
.  How  light  such  faults. must  weigh   against  such 
merits! 
My  throne . .  my  life  his  £ifts. . . .  Sure  if  to  man 
E'er  man  owed  gratuude,  to  him  /owe  it. 


; 

•  ADELGITHA. 


I 


Your  gratitude  ?. ,  - 


.  • 


/ 

MICHAEL* 

lis  his,~and  his  of  right: 
None  doubts  it,  sure! 

ADELOITHA  [ttpuJUantlj]? 

Hone  should.* 

mchael  [haughtily.*}^ 
\  None  dares. , 

ADELGITHA. 

None<&«.— 

Know  you  that  scroll  ?  [showing  a  Utter.'} 

starting*] 
Ha!  faithless  slave!— The  letter  t   \ 

I  sent  to  Phodon !  [aside .] 

ADELGITHA. 

Robbers  slew  the  bearer. 

And  'midst  his  plunder  was  this  writing  found,  j 

Straight  to  my  hands  'twas  given  j  for  e'en  those 

robbers, 
Whose  blood,  if  seized,  had  streamed  by  Guiscard's 

justice,  •         . 

Rejoiced  to  save  that  precious  life,  which  be9 
For  whom  that  life  is  risqued,  would  fain  have  taken ! 

MICHAEL. 

Confusion ! 

.    ADELGITHA.  < 

«     .  .  :i   .   .       .../  i    l 

Here  it  stands,  the  ungrateful  name!    .., 

Is't  not  thy  hand  ....  thy  seal  ?— And  were  these 

wanting, 
Does  not  tfce  inhuman  business  it  enjoins 


Declare  that  none  but  Michael  was  the  writer  I 

Canst  thou  deny. .. .- 

MICHAEL* 

My  heart  can  bear  no  more, 

And  I  must  vent  its  rage,  or  die ! — -Yes,  Princess ; 

Yes !  'twas  my  hand  which  trae'd  that  plan  of  death. 

And  from  my  soul  I  wish  the  murder  done ! 

I  hate  thy  Guiscard !  hate  him  fiercely,  dfeacfly ! 

And  Wouldst  thou  know,  what  mast  excites  my  hate  ? 

He's  Adelgitha's  husband. 

ADELGITHA   [surprised]. 

'  How? — What  cause  ... 

MICHAEL. 

lliat  too  I'll  answer !     Hence,  Disguise !    Cold  Pru- 
dence, 
Spare  thy  vain  warnings ;  all  jay  soul's  a^tarm^ 
And  Pugoiofi^  whiflwind  iiwwwii  thy  feeble  voico* 
Princess,  I  love  thee! 

adelgitha  [starting  ;  then,  after  a  moment's  pause, 

,  .  with  contempt*] 

•    Tbout  ' 

MICHAEL. 

1       To  frenzy  love  thee! 

And  with  what  Strang,  what  fierce,  what  desperate 

passion, 
Judge  by  this  rash  avowal !    Those  bright  eyes  % 
If  I  am  guilty,  lighted  mc,  to  guilt !  :  r 

Tbcy  bade  mc  murder  Guiscard ;  they  seduced  me 

• •  ".Tamil,  Miulllli'ilfcng  Edward; 

But  'unithnf  h^o^nijf  jr« j  «,k;^k  .**  «^»  M  g — tjgkui  1/» 


... 

Suppliant  to  clasp  the  Norman  pirate'* knees !  \ 
Tbcy  make  me  feel  (those  stars  of  Michael's  fortune !) 
Michael  were  wretched  onj^yzatyium's  throne. 
Unless  he  shared  that  throne  with  Adelgitha ! 

ADELGITHA. 

If  I  so  long  have  listened  to  these  insults, 

T\s  that  surprise  and  anger  struck  me  dumb— 

Thou  rival  Gut  scar d?     Couldst  thou  hope,  her  love 

Who  shares  that  hero's,  could  e'er  stoop  to  tbeef 

That  hero,  who  mispliced  in  tins  bad  worlc 

Seems  meant  to  show  mankind  what  man  should  be ! 

That  hero,  on  whose/iron  virtue  vainly 

[The  serpent  Slander  pastes  his  poisonous  teeth  t 

And  could'st  thou  hope  •    . .  thou  only  could'st,  by 

thinking 
My  taac  erroneous  as  thy  heart  is  base. 

michael   [cboaking  with  roge\>  ' 
How  !   how ! 

.  ADELGITHA. 

He  fights  your  wars !  defends  your  cause ! 

Oh !  brave!— You'd  pay  .him  with  his  wife's  dis- 

honour.  • 
Alas !  alas !  like  thee  too  many  think, 
f'X'Mu^oo  many  act  ;  nnd  in  thi  eaglo'o  abaence 

-j      *nbi  *'»»'«  Mioi  the  ca^ljj  nm.— Now,^fea\^en, 
<*/       Reserve  thy  deadliest  shafts  for  him,  whotcize* 
The  soldier's  absence  to  corrupt  his  wife! 
Then  when  the  brave  mart  hastens  home,  he  finds  •" 
Domestic  sliame  blush  on  his  laurelled  brow, 
Sees  the  fkir  garden  of  his  joys  a  desart, 
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And  hears  his  desolate  children  mourn  their  jnothfcr, 
Though    living,  dead  to    them  I — Oh!   shameful  I 
shameful!  *  /*  ##- 

MICHAEL. 

You  wrong  me,  Princess ! — As  my  wife  and  empress, 
Placed  on  Byzantium's  throne. ... 

adelgitha  [ironically], 

Byzantium's  throne? 

Oh !  fair  and  tempting  gift !  Oh !  generous  proffer] 
Yet  while  you  make  it,  -'twere  as  well,  methinks, 
«  Did  you  reflect,  unless  by  Guiscard's  valour 
/»  Byzantium's  throne  will  not  be  yours  to  give. 
Then  pardon,  mighty  Prince,  if  I  decline 
These  gracious  offers  ;  if  I  dare  prefer 
Glory  with  Guiscard  to  contempt  with  thee* 
And  think,  that  he  who  succours  banished  kings 
Is  nobler  than  a  king,  whom  crimes  have  banishedLX*^ 

MICHAEL. 

Proud  woman,  dar'st  thou 

adelgitha  [with  a  commanding  air}. 

Hold!  for  Imma's  sake 

Two  days  I  give  thee  to  provide  some  refuge : 

So  long  111  hide  thy  fault  from  Guiscard's  vengeance, 

But  on  the  third  this  scroll. ... 

MICHAEL. 

I  thank  you,  Princess,   ) 
And  for  two  days  shall  count  my  life  secure, 
Depending  on  a  woman's  silence  J— Gods  1. 
JJhit  I  ohould  err  se  grossly  I  -1  believed 
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irthultr,  nui  mm  duubicd1 
At  leiu*  thai  "latitude  wuuld'atal  jum  lipj. 
Oh!  I  could  dash  my  front  on  earth,  for  trusting 
To  woman's  gratitude,  or  woman's  sense. 

adeloitha  [calmly]. 
Thus  ever  rail  their  tongues  at  female  judgement. 
Who  want  that  worth  which  merits  female  love.—* 
/The  good  and  wise  more  justly  weigh  our  value, 
Fly  to  our  arms  for  sorrow's  cure,  reposing 
Their  cares  on  our  kind  breasts,  and  find  no  comfort 
Like  hers,  who  joins  the  mistress,  friend,  and  wife«— 
But  thoU)  (rim'eT  swkln^  kvc\  content  with  pleasure* 
Ciirst  with  indulgence  of  each  vain  caprice, 
Suspecting  treason  ecn  on  beauty^s  bosom, 

>nd  tasting  poison,  in  earh  hflni*»H  lassj - 

'  AUyst  thou  -still  tliink  all  women  false  and  light, 
incapable  of  faith,  unfit  for  trust, 
And  born  to  be  man's  slave,  not  man's  companion. 
Such  may  they  think  us  still,  who  act  like  thee  ; 
I  cannot  wish  them  worse  than  such  to  think  us ! 

imma  [without}* 
Speed,  Princess,  speed ! 

ADELOITHA. 

.Hark!  Imma  comes. 

IMMA. 

Oh!  speed! 

J  Swift  cuts  a  bark  the  billows,  and  the  shores 
Groan  with  the  throng  of  anxious  atizens. 
Shall  we  not  hasten. ...  i.-V; ,  ..«7  :     ..  J 
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ADELOITHA.  l3^£ 

On  before,  sweet  ntaid+  ••• 

I'll  follow  straight.  {Exit  Imm*.  A&I*.$ 

.  adelgitha  [in  a  decided  toni\.  - 

Forget  not  what  I've  said, 
Nor  brave  the  lightnings  of  my  hero's  eye ! 
Two  rules  are  Guiscard's ;  ne'er  to  sin  himself, 
And  ne'er  to  pardon  others,  wheri  they  sin  : 
Then  dread  to  meet  his  wrath,  be  timely  prudent, 
Fly  with  thy  shameful  secret,  fly  and  live. 
Farewell. — [Going.]  JB+&ZZ 

MICHAEL. 

And  thou  who  speak'st  so  stern  and  high, 
KnnHrV  thnn  not,  thoni'fc  ou  uulh  nu  lum  HO  diudly 
A  ?  hnto;  which  finds  ito  oourco  in  olighted  love  ? 
Dost  thou  not  fear  that ... 

ADELOITHA.  , 

Ikxrtbee?    Oh!  no! 

Salerno  V  daughter  was  not  born  to  fear! 

MICHAEL. 

i 
Salerno's  daughter?  [starting.] 

ADELOITHA. 

Aye !  that  name,  it  seems,  • 

Has  reached  your  hearing  ?    Then  I  need  not  add, 

Dishonour  and  that  name  have  still  been  strangers. 

And  she,  whose  veins  can  boast  that  hero's  blood, 

And  she,  whose  heart  retains  that  hero's  lessons, 

Rest  thou  assured,  thinks  nothing  bright  but  virtue, 

And  nothing  dreadful  but  deserved  disgrace !    [E*it*J&%T~ 

MICHAEL. 

Salerno's  daughter?    Should  it  be. ..  .  Dercctus! 

c  2  '     .     ~ 


40       ■ 

% 

y£  £/f/*rDBRCETU3. 
DERCETUS. 

\i  My  Prince!  • 


MICHAEL. 


9  » 

Those  letters,  which  the  dying  Norman  { 

Gave  to  thy  are  in  Astra's"  wood. .  thou  hast  them?' 

» 

DERCETUS. 

v    The  portrait  too. .  ••• 

MICHAEL.        ' 

■  .•  •    A  portrait  ? — Find  it  straight, 

And  bring  it  to  my  chamber— Speed,  Dercetus ! 

£&  [£x/7Dercetusj£ 

michael  [alone]. 

Each  fresh  reflection  £i  ves  my  hopes  fresh  vigour, 
And  if  those  ho  pes  prove  just,  the  game's  my  own* 
Compelled  to  silence. . . .  suppliant  for  my  mercy. . 
My  rival  dead. .  But  how  ? — That  young  Lothair. . 
*Tis  plain,  his  heart  i$  Imma's ! — Could  I  win  him . . 
Why  doubt  it  ?    May  not  all  be  won?  and  has  not 
Each  man  his  price,  for  those  who  choose  to  pay  it  ? 
When  offers  foil,  virtue's  not  strong . .  but  dear  ; 
And  that  stern  Honour,  which  disdains  a  dukedom^ 
A  sceptre  shown,  will  bow  and  take  the  bribe.    [Exit. 

I 
BND  OF  TnE  FIRST  ACT. 
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ACT    II. 

£n/<r  I m m a.  x^/f  ? 

IMMA. 

He's  safe !  he's  well ! — Oh !  happy,  happy  Imma !   >. 
He's  safe!  he's  wcll!-frHow,  dews  ufnptUfe,  flowy 
7or  much  ye  differ  frpm  the  tears  1  shed, 


/  . 


Mourning  my  warrior's  absence!!— Yet  is't  real  ? 
Is't  not  a  dream,  a  charm,  a  fairy  fiction  ? 
Oh !  Heaven,  I  fear  it  1     Still  then  breathe,  my  Iips> 
To  hush  my  doubts,'  those  words,  those  heavenly 

words 
— "  He's  safe!  he's  well !"— Hark !  hark!  I  hear  his 

footsteps.  , 

LOTHAIR    [wttboUtX  £jj£l 


Imma! 


IMMA. 


^  : 


' 


I  hoar  his  voice  1 — Oh  1  blii  c  too  keen ! 

T  feint!  I  dle!;_  \BbcV\nh  an  the  ju//jji]  ,- 

Enter  Iatha^  fjfj 

'  lothair  (throwing  himself  at  bcrfcet^ 
My  Princess  I  »2 

cs 
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IMMA. 

My  Lothair  !— £i  mmnfs  pause.] 

Art  safe  i— Quite  safe,  Lothair?— [IVeeping.] 


LOTHAIR, 


Eloquent  tears,  /    :F-V  ■'''"; 

What  words  could  speak  your   meaning? — Safe, 

sweet,  safe, 
And  Imma's  still,  and  ever,  ever  Imma's.— {rises.] 
Yoii  ask  not  of  Durazzo's  fight  ? 


IMMA. 


I  see  thee, 

And  bavin*  thee,  have  all!— Yet  say !    Brave  Gui*i 
card... 

LOTHAIR,  ,  j 


Is  safe,  my  love ;  is  conqueror  of  Durazzo  ; 

And  ere  the  sun  ascends  his  mid-day  chariot,  '  t    c 

The  hero's  keel  will  bite  Otraritb's  shore. 

-  j      .  *  i 

IMMA. 

Blest  be  those  words  for  Adelgitha's sake ! 

LOTHAIR. 

E'en  now  I  left  her — Had'st  thou  seen  her  rapture.  • 
Such  tears . . . .  such  sebs. . V.^hllfe  ever  and  £n6fl 
She  thanked  Heaven's  graceTtoo  bounteous  to  jits 

handmaid: 
Then  bade  her  damsels  brin  d  her  nuptial  rbbes, 
Hirowwide  her  castle-gatesto  mirth  and  feastijig, 
iM  exclaimed—4*  Rcjbice"!  rejoice,' 

Your  heroliv^.    hi*  rnnqrti»rPr!A    nnrl  r^turn^  t", 

IMMA. 

Sure  none  e'er  felt  more  love ! 
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LOTHAIR. 

Sure  none  e'er  gave  it 

To  one  more  worthy ! — Oh !  that  great  proud  day, 
When  scared  by  Grecian  fire  and  hostile  myriads, 
Our  troops  resolv'd  to  raise  Durazzo's  seige, 
And  thronged  to  gain  their  vessels !     Swift  as  lights 
•  ning  , 

Flew  Guiscard  to  the  crouded  port,  and  dashing' 
The  foremost  rebel  back— u  Turn!  Turn!"  he  cried, 
u  Shame  to  the  vanquished !    To  the  victors  glory! 
u  No  flight!  no  refuge!  no  resource  but  triumph ! 
w  Normans,  you  conquer  here,  or  die !"— ke  said, 
Then  hurled  a  firebrand  midst  the  fleet,  and  swiftly 
Spread  the  devouring  flames  from  ship  to  ship. 
Each  trembled !  each  turned  pale ! — Till  each  and  all, 
Fired  by  the  hero's  fire,  with  one  accord 
Brandished  their  swords,  struck  their  broad  shields, 

and  shouted, 
u  Right,  Guiscard,  right!  we'll  conquer  here,  or  die!" , 

IMMA. 

Twas  bravely  dared  j  but  to  my  ears,  Lothair, 
The  tale  of  war  still  bears  a  painful  sound, 
1  5i!6  in  captured  towiis  but  mangled  corses ; 
I  hear  in  victory's  shouts  but  dying  groans ; 
And  think  one  flower  [from  pity's  wreath  more  pre] 

dous  I 

Than  laurel-groves  watered  with  tears  and  * 
Your  prince  is  great,  is  good  I     1  own  his 
But  still  those  virtues  wear  so  stern  an  aspect .  • . 

'      LOTHAltL* 

Stern  to  the  wicked;  lenient  to  the  tutak. 


1MMA. 

friend !— thy  partial  eyes, 
lothair. 


No, Princess,  no!'  ;       /  f 

JudgeV  this  fact,— That  day  we  forced  Mrazzo, 
(While Var  yet  raged,  the  streets  all  ran/with  blood,  I 
And  blazuig  towers  crushed  in  thei^ftll  alike  / 

The  victoX  and  the  vanquished),  raW  the  tumult      / 
A  fierce  Va^ngian  from  its  moth^s  arms  L 

"the/ 


Had  torn  a  Vew-born  babe ! 

matron 
To  Heaven  for 


Wild  shrieked 


IMl 


Alas! 


HAIR. 

Nor  shrieked  in  vain. 

For  Guucard  heard  lierV-To  the  tower  he  flew, 

And  while  his  left/hand  Wight  the  child,  his  right 

Seized  by  his  yellow  locks\he  wild  barbarian* 

And  hurled  hin(  from  the  waUs ! — Next  with  his  scdrf 

Did  Guiscarp  bind  the  babeVilight-wounded  throat, 

And  gcntlyy&n  its  mother's  breast  replaced  it. 

Wildly  shor  caught  it,  sank  upon\her  knee, 

Traced  hi  its  blood  a  cross  upon  its  brow, 

And  called  It— "Guiseardr— Th^i  his  great  he^rt 

'melted  j 
His  st6u*  frame  trembled,  and  I  saw  tWs  forcing 
Through  his  closed  helm  their  way  lABy  Heav< 

I  never 
fought  strength  so  glorious,  as  Ithough^ 

ness, 
)r  man  worth  envying  till  I  saw  those  tears  | 
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Oh !  lovely  act ! — Hear  it,  ye  saints,  and  shower 
Celestial  blessings  on  tmt  hero's  head, 
'Mid  victory's  frantic  s\4ell,  who  still  remembered 
A  conqueror's  noblest  cfcce  is,  to  spare  I, 


MICfcAEL-DUCAS  [without}*    £#~ 

Where  stays  the  knight  ? 

IMMA. 

Hark !  'tis  my  father's  voice  1 
Dear  friend,  be  wary !  ,  , 


LOTHAIR, 


Fear  not! 


Enter  Miciiael-Ducas.  ///f^ 

MICHAEL. 

Ha!  Lothair?    ?&/„>„  t 
Ypur  mission,  warrior  ? 

LOTHAIR. 

Mighty  Lord,  from  Guiscard 
I  bring  glad  news ;  Byzantium's  free  !  the  usurper 
Fled  none  knows  whither,  and  the  flag  of  Ducas    - 
Floats  from  Durazzo's  towers. — My  Prince  more 

fully 
Details  in  these  his  victory.— [presenting  letters*"] 

MICHAEL. 

How,  proud  youth  ?     . 

Methinks,  Byzantium's  Lord  might  claim  thy  knee  1 

Lothair   \calmandfirr,\\. 
Your  pardon,  Emperor ;  'tis  not  pride  restrains  me, 
But  knightly  honour.— Ne'er  may  Normans  kneel 
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Save  to  their  own  liege-lord ;  nor  e'er  from  me    ; 
Shall  foreign  king  receive  that  suppliant  homage, 
Sacred  to  Heaven,  my  mistress,  and  my  Prince  ! 


•    MICHAEL. 

Ha !  dartt  thou,  haughty  stripling 


•  •  •  •  • 


IMMA. 

Oh !  best  father, 

Unbend  that  frowning  brow !    He  means  no  insult, 
And  though  his  knee  withholds  its  show  of  duty, 
Lothair  would  die  to  serve  you !  sooth,  he  would  V l  : 

michazl  [sternly]. 
Imma,retire!  '  \  . 

IMMA. 

Alas !  have  I  offended  ? 

Nay,  prajr  you  frown  no£  father !— I  obey  I  [ExitJL 

lothair  [aside  fovnribe  Emperor  opens  bit  letters]. 
In  grief  she  goes  t^jjiNot  lor  the  world's  wide  er^ 

Would  /have  drawh  one  sigh  from  that  kind  bosom  J 
Or  been  the  cause  bf  that  ambrosial  shower 
I  Which  dims  her  e/e's  blue  Heaven  \—[Uokinz  out}- 
.  ,  Stilly  juU  slit*  ^Veeps ! 

Gods !  of  what  marble  must  that  man  be  fram'd, 
Who  feels  not  on  his  heart  like  molten  lead 
Each  tear,  his  brutal  harshness  costs  a  woman  '— 
How*  tMsi-I  le  stamps^and  frowns  " 

mich^el  [furious']. 
Thou  strumpet  Fortune, 
Wilt  thou  ne'er  blush  to  follow  Guiscard's  car 


\ 


mi 
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Chained  like  his  slave  ?    Still  wilt  thou  shower  thy" 

.  laurels 
On  him,  and  none  but  him  ? —  He  won  the  battle ! 
He  seized  the  town  !     He  gives  me  back  my  king- 
dom I 
Ere  I  accept  his  gift,  may  the  earth  open, 
And  swallow  up  that  kingdom  ! 
Thr  chy  hy  uomu  me  full  uu  hlin  Mwhpet 
And  ono  vcwfc  ruin  crush  ml 

LOTH  AIR. 

What  can  mean 

This  strange  and  sudden  passion  t 

MICHAEL.  .    " 

Hear  me  youth ! 

Dar*st  thou  be  great,  be  happy  ?    Barte  th(m  merit 

My  daughter's  hand? 

LOT  HAIR. 

Great  Prince. .... •  . 

MICHAEL. 

I  know,  thou  lov'st  her : 
Dar*st  thou  deserve  her,  say  ? 

;     LOTHAIR. 

Can  man  deserve 

So  bright  a  gem  ?     Oh  !  if  he  can,  say  how ; 


\  lnrough  Arab  hosts  command,  me  hew  my  passage 
And  plant  thg  cross  e'en  on  their  Prophet's  tomb ; 
Drop,  where  Charybdis\foams,  your  crown,  and  bid 
me  ' 

\  Retries  it  from  the  whirlpool's  ravmmi*  jxvr*h 


\ 
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Name    aught    that's    strange    and     dire;     some 
'    wond'rous  deed,  ■* ";;$ 

Pq  f^t^  tfjmnn   in    ■■■   l)  ■■   TT.iinl.iM   1  il J         >fl 

fkkdimdi  Ur  mn— *■       l  grtfari     ■*  r*  *j) 
Nor  doubt,  for  Imma's  sake  that  deed  I'll  do, 
Or  perish  in  the  attempt ! 

■*  MICHAEL. 

Indeed?    I'D  try  thee.—  : 

I  have  a  foe ^ 

loth  air  [eagerly]. 
He  from  this  hour  is  mine ! 

!  MICHAEL. 

He  must  not  live.  . 

LOTHAIR. 

He  must  not,  or  Lothair.  _      '  .    : 

Declare  your  wrongs,  his  name,  and  straight  111  seek 

him, 
And  hurl  defiance  in  his  face !  , 

MICHAEL. 

Rash  stripling, 

Thou  know'st  not  what  thou  say'st !     So  great  hi 

power, 
His  rank  so  lofty,  never  may  thine  arm 

Be  raised 'gainst  his  in  combat.  "x:* 

■ 

LOTHAIR. 

What  then  would'st  thou  ? 
What  mcan'st  thou,  I  should  do? 

MICHAEL.  .    #    % 

Surprise  him  sleeping, 

Plant  in  his  heart  thy  sword,  and  Imma's  thine 
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lothair  [starting  in  horror]*  » 

Surprise  him  sleeping?.,-  . 

MICHAEL.  •      -4- 

Straight  thy  crimson  hand 

Shall  clasp  my  daughter's,  and  Byzantium's  sceptre. 
Speak  but  the  words — "  He's  dead !" — Let  me  but         , 

see 
Thy  limbs  dyed  ghastly-beauteous  in  the  blood 
Of  that  loathed  basilisk !  that'iaaltgj  who  pobofH 
All  my  Cfc!|  foirwt  ilowarj !  thai  gmwing  uuriiu. , 

LOTHAIR. 

Hold!     Name  him  not ! — What  I  have  heard  thee 

Would  now  compel  mc  to  espouse  his  cause, 
>i8f  mmkt I  glft^ly  "da  'gninot  Imim/o  fiuhoff 
;  Farewell ! — tying.]  X  fm 

:    MICHAEL*       * 

Stay,  youth  ! — Reflect,  a  crown  invites  thee, 

A  crown  and  Im ma !     Wilt»thguloGQ  cueli  hk»Ings,   f 

Be  wise  !     Be  wise  ! 

LOTHAIR. 

Wise,  say'st  thou  ?    Prince,  I  wiU  be, 
Since  He  shows  wisdom  most,  who  most  loves  virtue. 
That  narrow  cunning,  whose  short  sight  no'er  looks 
\  Beyond  this iSSancl  present  bliss,  perhaps  j 

Might  count  these  offers  tempting— But  true  wisdom 

{MEhtttf  prrvrJnnf  mm,   ■■.*■»  ln^ii  lu  Nun    mil  \p%i't  T 

^nrrirg  ntWj  Trnrlilnj  purt  jeyn  twd  Bft  jtawri) 
3lkVWakes  ihe  fed,- Irian's  Heaven  or  Hell  is  coor. 
sv\r,I  ?rsdencei!  i/2     I  *    '-*£* 
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.^5     TWfcClHakes  me  feel,  that  robbed  of  truth  andhonpur 
Life's  charms  are  lost,  and  that  if  guilt's  the  price, 
-     E'en  Imma's*  heart  would  be  too  dearly  purchased. 

J 

'   MICHAEL. 

And  could'sf  thou  dream,  that  aught  but   some 

strange  crime 
Could  make  thee  worthy  of  an  Emperor's  daughter  ? 
Think  what  thou    wert?      A  nameless  base-born 

orphan, 
Loved  through  caprice,  and   reared  by  stranger- 

bounty ! 
Think,  what  thou'rt  now?    A  wandering  knight, 

whose  sword 
Must  carve  his  fortune,  or  he  fasts  for't.— -Gods !  .  v 
And  must  thou  prate  of  guilt,  and  bliss,  and  con* 

science  ?  f  *   .     4BP* 

p     Must  thou  be  delicate,  thou,  foundling,  thou  ?      \ 
__  -  *-    Tis  ludicrous!  away! 

t  jgWL  A?,  '  LOTHAIR.  ^S 

I  hear,  and  pity 

The  man,  whose  pride  it  soothes  to  wound  a  worm- 
Heaven  pardon  you,  as  J  do !    To  the  point.— 
\   Proudly  you  ask  me,  u  what  I  was  t" — I  answer, 

u  Born  to  be  that,  which  thou  wert  born  to  be  ; 

A  man." — Again  you  ask  me,  what  IWwl  a*+%-i 
I  answer—"  that  which  all  admire ;  a  soldier?'— 
Nor  can!  think,  it  blasts  a  soldier's  courage 
To  own,  he  dares  not  do  an  act  of  shame.  '  '  '  f 


.-.jl 


UlCHAZL. 

^Ar^^atrsxnr^i^vaeti^gj    Such  notbns  leave 


Qu±. 


/t./±£. 


A 


X 


*4  Pjfex+4 
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Aitu/l 
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. 


( 
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The  stock  from  which  you  sprang  no  longer  doubt* 

fid:    •  •   . 

Base  were  your  parents,  as  your  feelings  base^ 

lothair^  n         * 

Twould  sooner  strike  a  generous  mind,  mcthinks, 
Not  what  my  parents  were,  but  what  I  am. 
You  boast  a  race  by  ancestors  ennobled ; 
/  boast  a  name  ennobled  by  myself. 
Pure  from  all  flaws,  and  sacred  from  corruption, 
Read  honour's  patent  written  in  this  scar, 
Received,  while  fighting  by  my  Sovereign's  side. 
Who  dates  his  line  from  Egypt's  earliest  kings, 
May  boast  more  anticnt  titles,  none  more  glorious  ; 
Nor  can  a  monarch's  veins  hold  nobler  blood, 
Than  flowed  from  mine  in  service  of  my  country ! 

MICHAEL. 

Hence,  slave,  nor  tcize  me  with  this  cant !     I  hate 
thee! 

LOTH  AIR.  ' 

If  for  such  thoughts  you  hate  me,  Prince,  I  know 

hot, 

If  most  you  merit  pity,  or  contempt.-; yC  tfpjfi.  j£^ 

But  hark!  the  warder  from  the  beacon-tower 

Speaks  Guiscard's  fleet  in  sight ! — I  go  to  join  him :  , 

Yet  ere  Heave  thee,  learn  this  truth  from  me. 

To  love  is  happiness ;  to  bale  is  woe  ! 

And  while  such  actions  as  deserve  to  win 

thy  heart's  affections,  make,  it  swell  with  venom, 

Thou  can's t  not  find  worse  foes  than  thine  own 

passions,  * 

Nor  torture  others  as  spite  tortures  thee !.         ZExU*m&/f~ 


MICHAEL. 

Braved  by  this  froward  boy  ? — Shame  and  con- 
fusion ! 
Yet  'twas  Ul-judg'd  t6  urge. .  Now !  now,  Dercetus. 


*» 


♦ 


•f 


Enter  Percetus.  jfc. &-  , 


MIC  HEAL, 

That  portrait !— Quick ! 

DERCETUS. 

Tis  here ! — [giving  it  J 
i 

MICHAEL. 

By  heavens,  the  same!  &M~ 

Tis   well!— Retire!— [Exit    Dercetus].— ~Kow 

'scape  me  if  thou  can'st,  •  ; 
Imperious  dame !    This  proof  secures  thee  mijfe ! 
Yes!  since  I  hold  her  secret,  she'll  be  silent; 
For  Interest's  chains,  though  fine,  are  form'd  so 

binding. 
Their  strength  can  fetter  e'en  a  woman's  tongue! 


*  The  offer  made  by  Michael-Docas  to  Lotbair  resembles  that 
of  Kujazet  to  Axalla  in  Tamerlaue ;  bat  it  appeared  to  me  that 
the  circumstance  of  Axalla'a  princely  rank  and  of  Loth  air's  ob» 
scuxe  origin  gave  so  different  a  turn  to  the  two  scenes,  that  I  did 
not  think  it  necessary  to  alter  mine,  merely  on  account  of  the 
similarity  of  the  situations.  I  dart  not  conclude  this  note  with- 
out exprestinga  hope,  that  no  good  matured  critic  will  accuse  me 
of  presumptuously  intending  to  enter  into  A  competition  with 
.    Bone. 
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Sanc£Tbe  Port  of  Otranto,  with  an  extensive  view 
ever  the  Adriatic  Gulpb.  Citizens,  and  Peasants  of 
both  sexes  are  grouped  in  attitudes  of  expectation*-? 

3  Sbo*ts%  while  the  Scene  opens  ;  cfttx  *Mk 


Q>^ 


LOTHAIR 


LOTH  AIR. 

He  comes!  he  comes  !     Rejoice,  oh!  happy  people  1 
mmm  tin  gM  .riiuuti  and  spell  iLn  wwg  wt+mvmpk  ; 

L$yd**ml  melody  and  festive  joy 

Welcome  the  hero  to  your  subject-shores. 
i 

.CHOkUS.  , 

Smile  Apulia  !  smile  once  more  1 
All  thy  grief  and  fears  are  o'er, 
Guiscard's  galley  seeks  thy  shore; 
Smile  Apulia !  smile  once  more ! 

FEMALE  PEASANTS.     • 

Valour  now  his  strength  reposes ; 

War  at  length  has  smoothed  his  frown; 
Duteous  Love  with  freshest  roses 

Wreathes  the  victor's  laurel  crown. 


chorus. 
Grateful  prayers  to  Heaven  ascend  1 
Shouts  of  joy  the  welkin  rend; 
-  While  in  Guiscard's  name  we  blend 
Hero  I  patiioU  sovereign  !  friend! 
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;1 


[As.  the  Chorus  ends  r  a  ja/fejr  arrives;    Guiscard 
stands  on  tbedeeh,  attended  by  ^TjWCRBD,  RAWtiLr, 

-and  Knights — All  land.] 


/*»   [     j  '  li (J U>U A tt.D  [springing  on  shore]. 

■Minu!  uiliie  Again!— unct  more  with  conquennj 
.steps        ' 

I  pace  these  sounding  shores! — Hai^w£H-known 
scenes! 

Ye  rocks,  whose  lofty  hctdsilitfide  the  clouds ; 

Ye  shadowy  groves  and^tkothic  towers ;  ye  ditties 

Oft  heard,    and  cales  tlat  breathe  from  orange- 
bow 

Hail    hail^Oh!  what  dJlight,  our  perils  past^ 
that  soil  we  oft  t  ?fore  have  trod, 
each  step  sweet  rec  Sections  rising, 

And  weep  for  joy  to  feel  jt  em  rise  once  more ! 


/T&      Adelgitha  enters  (richly  drest)  with  Attendants. 


Guiscard! 


ADELCITHA. 


GUISCARD. 


My  Adelgitha! 

•  **  .  • 

ADELGITHA. 

'Welcome,  conqueror ! 

Welcome  to  this  fond  heart !— Oh !  Heaven !  how 

bravely 
The  warrior  looks,  from  foreign  wars  returned, 
When  propped  upon  his  word  with  blood  ^crusted, 
He  tells  his  country—"  Jfcst,  loved  parent,  rest  j 
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Thy  son  has  toiled,  and  thou  may'tt  sleep  securely  1"— 
My  Prince!  my  hero!  • 

OUISCARD. 

for  at  Bari's  siege  , 
>ked  she  less  glorious,  who  descried 
Aimed  at  her  husband's  breast,  and 

wards 
Received  it  in  her  own!    Then. ./. 


th( 


Silence !  silence  1 


\ 


AUELOITl 


SCARD. 

Then  tearing  from  h^wobud  the  dart,  she  kist  it, 

Fainted,  yet  faintkfg  smiled,  anti^miling  cried, 

*  Happy  she  d±&9  who  dies  to  save  h^r  husband  I" — 

ADELCITHA. 

[  that  I  did  so  !^—Oh !  that  momel 
my  whole  past  life ;  nor  would  I  baKer 
scar  that  wound  has  left,  for  all  the  gems 
ich  ocean's  waves  have  buried.  * ' 


1 


1ft, 


OUISCARD. 

Noble  creature  I 

How,  how  have  I  deserved  so  rich  a  treasure  ? 

[Embracing  btr. 


Z/f  Enter  Mich ael-Duc as, 


'     MICHA1L  [aside J. 

Aye,  seize  the  present  hour !  Ere  long  I'll  dash 
Your  cup  of  joy  with  bitter.— Hail,  Apulia ! 
I  come  to  thank  thee;  but  so  vast  thy  claims, 


<  I 


• 


™.        praise  appears/and  cold  the  feelings/ 

,r  nr-  w  little  M-""*  *"**  obliged, -* 

jr  1     «S   lown   would  please  me  better, 

Favours  less  great,  l  own,  *«">«  r 

And  my  soul  shrinks  to  count  my  obligations. 

OUISCARD. 

The  man,"  who  boasts  a  generous  heart,    ne'er 

grudges 
That  bliss  to  others,  which  himself  esteems 
Purest  and  best ;  the  bliss  of  doing  good! 
-faq  ,uuiu»  mind*  tj  l  iii1mnTiriu>u  enn  ,-. 

The  extended  hand  and/proffered  heart,  still  dreading 
To  sign  some  future  dfim  for  granted  favours. 
But  he,  who  scorns  s  Jch  calculating  views, 
And  makes  his  own  tie  rule  of  others'  actions, 
Takes  freely  that,  which  he'd  as  freely  give ; 
Makes  it  his  creed  «h  oblige  and  be  obliged  g 

reads  the  weight  oi  gilts  he  d  iaic  as  trifles,    1 
they  conferred  cn.  others  by  himself. .—  -*\ 


_  thus,  Byzantium  i    Nor  is't  much  I  give  thee  ; 
Tisbut  thine  own,  no  more \  Durazzo's  thine, 
And  soon  the  Grecian  crown. . . . 

MICHAEL. 

Oh!  generous  spirit,  ttt//r 

Which  gives  a  crown,  as  'twere  ay»rnng«  1  Shame, 
Its  fire  should  only  warm  Apulia's  rocks ! 
Unsheath  thy  sword ;  drag  from  his  diamond  throne 
Arabia's  lord,  and  make  his  neck  thy  footstool ; 

rw  n-ncfr  ■jnmr  Arnnn  novi  ni^nij  1     '  "  "'f' " 

From  *l">;r  j"'"" A  wataM  """'r'r"cf,in'  "-nnhy  *W! 
Thou  necd'st  but  will  it,  and 'tis  done. 
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OUISCARD. 

No,  Emperor; 

I've  nor  the  power,  nor  will ! — Be  mine  to  rule     ■ ." 
Not  kingdoms  widely  stretched,  but  justly  governed  i| 
Few  be  my  subjects,  so  those  few  be  happy ; 
And  if  their  hearts  are  mine,  I've  realms  enough..  l\ 
What's  large  dominion,  power,  or  wealth,  or  fame  i 
Love,  love  is  all ! — And  oh !  ye  virgins,  twine 
Your  flowery  wtcaths,  and  minstrels, 

And  strike  your  gallon  lyres  for  him,  for  him, 
Who  seeks  no  empire  but  his  people's  love  ; 
Who  fears  no  danger  but  his  people's  hate ; 
Who  draws  himself  no  glory  from  a  throne, 
|  But  makes  a  throne  seem  glorious  by  his  virtues. 
Here  break  we  off — 

[To  Adelgitha,  who  during9  these  speeches  seems  to 
welcome  the  Knights.'] 

Best  love,  I  marvel  much, 

You  ask  not  of  that  danger. .... 

adeloitha  [alarmed}* 
.How? — What  danger  ? 

OUISCARD. 

Thou  hast  not  heard  then. . . .  ?;  't'l'L* 


ADELCITHA-. 


Nothing! 


■% 


OUISCARD. 


Tis  no -worujer, 

For  rV/menVs  ever  modest— Mark  then  j 
*  .  »3 
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jfcric,  «d  td«nire!-Hot  was  the  fightl-Death- 

Jnsatiate^i^-d  pftpgj^t 
ftd  its  mane  RT&  blood.       Groans,  shneks, 

prayers,  curses  -•■  '  __ 1 

rolled  rent  the  rirj/Hte»tt  W  the  w, 
^  one  transfix'd  my  steed.    HefeU. 

ADELG1THA. 

Oh!  heavens! 

CUISCARD. 

Fell,  and  the  usurper  marked  hisfcll!    He  reached 

me !  .     ^. 

I  saw  his  faukhion  gleam!     Twasraisd!    One 

moment, 
And  all  was  lost ;  when  lo!  a  youth. ...  f  _  ^ 

ADELOITHA. ' 

A  youth? 

CUISCARD. 

Sprang  from  his  horse;  hesUod^^^^i^^^ 
Heryounglhe  tigress-dealt  he-blow*ar<mnd, 
Noaihere^owJhere,  on  th^jider^ndonthat, 
TifliuMruesword  cut  through  the  usurper's  casque, 
■  -     Who  on  his  courser's  ne<&  sank  senseless! 

ADELGITHA. 
±  '    CUISCARD. 

Jf    Then  fled  the  Greeks  full  fast !  The  stripling  raised 
.me,  . 

Gare  me  his  steed,  regained  Durazzo,  scaled 
Its  walls,  unbarred  the  ponderous  gates,  and  bade 


I 


Z9 

The  Imperial  flag  "stream,  from  its  towers,  loud 

shouting  ■  '     } '   -  *♦  v  -  ] ;  . 

"  -r-*'  Reign,  long  reign  Michael-Ducas  I" — 

ADBLOlTHA/ 

Oh!  blest  youth! 

.  Oh !  gallant  bearing ! — Tell  me, ;  dear  my  Lord,  n  -n*  f 
What  happy  mother  boasts  so  brave  a  son  ?  } -%v 
■  How  may  I  thank  him  bestf — Oh!  name  him!  name 
9      himt  IT1 

ouiscard  [smiling]. .  I  Oi ' 

That  youth. .  • .  Behold  him  in  Lothair. 

ADELOITHA. 

Was'the? 

Oh!  heart!-— Wart  he  indeed t  .  * 


OUISCARD. 

He!  none  but  he, 
Whom  Adelgitha  placed  about  my  person,  • 
And  whom  she  now  must  thank  for  Guiscard's  life. 
"Advance,  brave  youth.    •&£&*$+>  AW*»+*u*.*£ £ 

adelgitha  [while  Lothair  kneels  to  MTji 

I  fostered,  reared,  and  loved  thee  ;  ^ 

If  thpu  hast  cost  me  care,  or  ow'st  me  duty, 
Thou  hast  discharged  thy  debt— *  '    t 

[She  takes  a  chain  with  a  cross  from  her  neck,  and 
throws  it  round Lothair  V]. 

Still  wear  this  jewel  \ 

And  while  'tis  yours  remember,  when  I  gave  it^ 
1  blest  the  hour  that  you  received  existence, 
Since  you  have  lived  to  rescue. Gpiscard's  life!. 

D4 


40 

Now  «K>uld  she  Veep  I— Right  fWWhatWjaustr 
•      learners  \  <  -         >  ■  • 


Must  femaleWs  conmn !      .  ..  . 

LOTHAUU  I   !  '*{J 

I fein  would  thank  thee....  " 

But  my  full  heart .  Li  [ri'i»g]-~— Oh!  honoured* 
happy  Guiscard,  - 

ril  call  from  Heaven  no  blessings  on  thy  head  j  .  j 
Thou  hast  them  all,  possessing  Adrfgitha. 
He,  on  whom  Heaven  bestows  a  wife  Ukft  her> 
Whate'er  his  merits,  must  be  still  o'er-paid. 

MICHAEL. 

This  praise  so  fervent*  .*  ^   ;  !«{0i 

L'OTHAIR.         ' 

Can  I  praise  her  coldly,  !  <i* 

When  that  I  live,  and  that.I  awn/life,  >*  . 

Are  both  her  gifts  ?— Left  at  her  father's  gate  < 
Aspeechless  orphan.  • . . 

adelgitha  Tt§  Lothairl. 

Gease,  nor  blame  that  virtue  I 

So  nice,  to  hear  e'en  praise  too  warm  offends  it  U  *l 
[Ironically  /©"Michael]  Oh !  Sir  j  'twere  excellent,  did 

*     all  Eke  you 
Inculcate  morals,  which  like  you  they  practised,     i 

MICHAEL. 

Such  praise  outstrips  my  merits — [Aside]  By  yon 

sun, 
Til  be  revenged,  insulter ! 
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/£+  Enter  Julian, 

*  ' JULIA*    [/*   Guiscard,  who  has  been  talking  with* 
•     ;  Tancred,  &V/J 

Prince,  the  counclL ... 

ouiscard  [to  Michael]. 
I  come !— Lothair^attend  n>e!— For  awhile, 
' .  gan#dl,  best  lovfc:— Warriors,  farewell,  and  trust 
'    ♦  '   me,      I  <^v'  ' >/>,v>       l 

The  memory  of  your  faith  shall  live  unfading 
In  Ouiscard's  grateful  heart  !f~Well  hive  ye  serrcd 

me; 
And  while  Apulia  boasts  such  sons,  her  Genius 
(Though  hostile  myriads  storm  her  sea-beat  coasts)  • 
'Shall  hear  them  threaten  with  a  smile  of  scorn, 
Then  with  her  trident  plunge  them  ifi  the  billows. 
Those  swords,  which  struck  so  hard  hi  foreign  lands, 
Shall  strike  with  tenfold  strength  to  guard  their  own: 
And  here  I  swear,  while  Guiscard  rules  Apulia, 
Still  shall  each  soldier  say,  who  draws  his  sword, 
— a  My  country's  free;  my  Sovereign's  kind  and 

grateful;      . 
u  His  cause  is  just. .  /.and  yonder's  One  loves  jus- 

"tice!"       CXEtit  with Lothair  and Knizbts.    /£. 

ADELOITHA  [fflJIf].  *fo6&~  &&& 


■ 


\._ 


My  gallant  Guiscard ! 


MICHAEL.  I      * 

Lady,  stay,  and  deign  ,  jT&ZL^ 

Some  moments'  audience  :-^but  alone !  /  \ 

adeloitha  \to  bet  attendant^  who  go  c/JT}.  _/L 
Withdraw. 


4* 

»  .  i      . 

Af«*w/  A»EtciTHA  and  MichamJ>ocaj.  - 

ADELCITHA  \toldlj\.\ 

Speak,  and  be  brief.  ,    ' 

michaxl  [bypocriticaTy 

Oh!  princely  dame,  unbend  .,  -  •.  .. c  I 

That  gloomy  brow !  thou  see'st  thy  yirtueYronvcrt,     • 

Grateful  youVe  spared  him  that  remorse,  which 

tortures         ' 

Those,  who  pollute  the  shrine  of  female  honour. 

I've  witnessed  that  remorse !  That  dying  knight. 

V 

ADELGITHA. 

What  knight? 

MICHAEL. 
*  .  l 

1    Some  years  are  past,  since  at  the  chace  fp 

In  Astra's  wood  I  Ibst  my  way— Dercetus 
Alone  pursued  my  steps. .  fight's  shades  yrere  rising,  * 
When  lo  !  a  groan. . . .  We  hastened  to  the  place.  „ 
/?      A  knight  lay  stabbed  by  robbers—"  Come/',  he 
/fc»  cried ; 

^3^y    u  Strangers,  approach,  and  while  Tye  breath  to  tell  it^ 

1  Hear  the  confession  of  a  guilty  man, 

And  vouch  for  his  remorse  i" — Oh !  then  he  told 
A  tale  so  sad. . . . !    A  maid  of  noble  birth 
By  solemn  vows  seduced.  • . .  abandoned. . . .  left 
To  shame  and  anguish. .  .*.  Heavy  at  that  hour 
Sat  on  his  soul  her  wrongs! — He  charged  us  find  her, 
Restore  her  letters,  paint  his  grief,  and  bid  her 
Pray  for  the  sinful  soul  of  Gcorgf  ef  Clermont^  I — 
The  tale  aflects  you,  Princess  ! 


T  4S 

adeloitha  [endeavouring  to  bide  her  emotion\. 
VtTell  it  may!— 
I  cannot  chuse. .  ^  but  pity.  • . .  that  sad  lady. 

MICHAEL. 

What  pity  ber%  whose  guilty  heart  has  revelled 
In  wanton  love,  and  pleasure's  wild  excess  ? 
Perhaps,  her  slips  of  youth  forgot,  on  others 
Those  fetters  now  she  binds,  she  broke  herself! 
Perhaps  she  rules  s3me  fond  believing  husband, 
Who  thinks  her  now  a  saint ;  but  when  he  knows  her, 
.  He'll  throw  her  from  his  bosom  like  a  scorpion ! 
And  77/ unmask. . . . 

ADELOITHA  [hastily ]. 

The  warrior  named  her  not  ? 

MICHAEL. 

/Name   her?     Twas    needless; — for  the  damsel'* 

letters,  ' 

So  fond,  so  sad,  so  full  of  passion !  speaking 
In  every  line  her  love  and  shame  so  plainly. . . . ! 
This  picture  too. .  though  seventeen  years  since  then 
Have  winged  theip  flight,  this  swan-like  neck  must 

still 
Be  arched  and  fair ;  still  must  these  lips  of  coral 
Swell  ripe  and  full ;  nor  can  these  eyes  have  lost 
AH  their  dark  brilliance— Please  you  look,  fair 

Princess? 
Nay  look,  I  pray! 

[Forcing  ber  to  look  at  tbe  picture j  sbe  casts  an  bastj 
glance  on  it\  and  starts  away  sn  terror    He  proceeds 
;  in  0  tone  of  ironical  stfhuss^ 


It  seems  you  know  these  features  ?  * 
\Jn'a  terrible  voice,  while  be  grasp  her  by  tjxerm}  [ 
Now  scorn  me,  if  thou  dar^st !     -•   ■  [**£=£ 

ADELCITHA,     / 

[after  a  pause,  during  which  she  seems  fttrifedwitb 

'  horror,  looks  round  her  with  a  confused  air,  then 

strikes  her  forehead,  and exclaims  like  one  in  despair] 

I'm  lost!  I'm  lost!  ##-  C£** 


-      • 


•r 


.....'    :• 


END  OF  THg'SBOOXP  ACT* 

i  * 


• 


u 


V 


J. 


»••  • 


act  in. 


Scene — The  Palace  Gardens.— On  one  side  is  a  BanK/^iu^/f 
The  Castle  Towers  are  seen  through  the  Trees  in  the 

Back-Ground. 

Adeloitha  ( much  agitated)  enters  with  a  Letter •,    — 
followed  by  Claudia  andDEVLCirvs.  &M—     + 

ADELGITHA  [tO  herself^ 

This, this  to  me?— {To  Dercetus]—Tis  well;— in. 

form  thy  Lord, 
Claudia  shall  boar  my  answer, — \Aside\* 


DERCETUS. 

Humbly  I  take  my  leave.  ,  [  [Exiu/£. 

adklgitha  [giving  way  to  her  emotipns]. 
Oh!  Claudia,  Claudia,  v 

I'm  lost!  betrayed!  y  . 

Most  cmal  j&am*  which  threw  you 
Defenceless  fan  Iju  power  I  , 

ADELOITHA. 

Read  there,  and  learn 

His  insults,  and  my  &*xiftj.  >C/^/f/^r 
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How?-^™dience..r...  '  ^    ^^ 

Alone....  Within  twelve  hours......  *J«.  w^» 

that  Guiscard      ' 
Shall  know. .. . 

adeloitha  [in  despair}. 
;' -flare!  there!  shall  know,  shall  scorn,  shall  hate  me. 

CLAUDIA.  '! 

Itrustnotso!    Your  heart-fdt  deep  contritton 
Your  charms,  your  worth,  his  passion,  all  wul  plead 


ADEJ-GITHA. 

Thou  think  so,  thou  who  know'st  him  ?  know>st  the 

vajue  ii- 

He  sets  on  female  honour?— No!  I'm  lost! 

CLAUDIA. 

What  must  be  done  ?— this  scroB.  •  •  • 


Tic Tt^yjWh  warrant ! 
Thou  dar'st  not  disobey  it. 

ADELOITH^ 

True ;  Idare  not !  Xul  m .  «i  A  !  , 

1—     Regions  of  flame,  oh !  boast  ye  fiercer  torments, 
9      Than  to  love  virtue,  yet  not  dare  be  virtuous, 

And  honour's  votary,  live  the  slave  of  shame !— 
Hence  with  these  doubts !  M  meet  him. 


CLAUDIA. 


How?  \       '_  •_  ; 
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i 

ADELG1THA. 

Ill  meet  him,  - 

Sink  at  his  feet,  bathe  them  with  tears,  implore  him 
To  spare  a  frantic  wretch ;  and  if  he  spurns  - 
Me  and  my  gnefs.  . .  •  •  4      ■ 

CLAUDIA. 

*     What  wilt  thou  then  do  I 

ADELOITHA. 

Die!  Kfi. 


5  let  tl 


Die,  Claudia,  die'  yes  ;  let  the  worst  befall  me, 
That  last  resource  is  left  me  still,  a  dagger. 
Better  to  cease  to  feel,  than  feel  td  suffer, 
And  Death's  less  painful  than  a  life  of  shame.— 
Yet  Fd  fain  live ! — Oh !  life's  so  sweet ! .  Ye  power*, 
Who  read  the  human  soul,  and  long  have  read  * 
Remorse  in  mine,  melt  ye  his  marble  heart ! 

CLAUDIA. 

Heaven  grant  it ! — Yet  this  conference. . . . . .  Such 

dose  parley, 
Such  frequent  meetings  well  may  raise  suspicion.  •  % . 

adilcitha  [alarmed].  . 
True! — true! 

CLAUDIA. 

Should  any  curious  ear  surprise    ' 
Your  converse. 

ADELOITHA. 

I  were  lost! 

•  / 

CLAUDIA. 

A  private  passage  * '  » 

Lfcids  to  St.  Hilda's  Cave.,.../ 


** 


i  •" 


ADELOITHA. 

Right!— There  securely  ... 

Unseen. ...unheard....  Oh!  shame!    and  shall  I 

steal 
From  GuiscarcTs  sight  to  meet  the  wretch*  who 

dared  .  . '    . 

Insult  my  hearing, . . .  though  iheskioTamc^  foft,  [ 
I  would  not; ! — Lo  !   where  Guiscard  comes ;  and 

surely 
In  search  of  me !— Oh !  in  that  hour  I  see 
Those  eyes,  which  seek  me  now,  contemptuous  shun  ■ 

me! 
If  I've  a  dagger  and  a  heart,  I  swear, 
That  hour's  my  last! 


CLAUDIA. 


Oh!  Heaven! 


ADELGITHA  ^firtnlj^ 

Tls  said !    Tis  sworn ! 

I  cannot,  will  not  live,  unloved  by  Guiscard ! 

Could  he  forgive ....  Who  knows  ?    Twelve  years 

oftruth, 
Of  lasting  love,  and  deep  remorse. ...  HI  dare  it. 


CLAUDIA. 


What  mean'st  thou  ? 


ADELGITHA. 

Tis  the  crisis  of  my  fate. 
Withdraw.  X«£ 

claudia  [anxious^ 
Dear  friend, be  cautiou?!.,.,    )    ,       f\ 
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ADELOITHA. 

Cautious,  say 'st  thou  ?  . 

Fm  desperate,  Claudia,  desperate !    Leave  me !  leave 

me.  [Exit  Claudia,  J^^/frr^ 

£Sfa.£Entcr  Guiscaro. 

OUISCARD.  C^^-Js*  t&i*n^,£  . 

At  length  Pm  free!       How  tedious  seemed. the 

duties 
Which  kept  me  from  thy  sight ;  but  now  once  mor6 
I  live  for  love  and  thee.    Why  darts  thine  eye 
That  piercing  glance,  as  it  would  search  my  soul  ? 
Speak,  my  best  love? 

.     ADELOITHA*    j'f'jr 

Thou  hast  a  heart,  my  Guiscard, 
Firm,  generous,  just*  •  •  •  •  • 

GUISCARD.  ' 

That  heart  is  Adelgitha's. 

ADELOITHA. 

Not  Virtue's  more?  v  . 

OUISCARD. 

Not  more;  as  much;  for  surely 
Virtue  and  Adelgitha  form  but  one. 

ADELOITHA* 

Oh!  would  that  now  thy  heart  were  mine,  mine 

wholly  I  -t 

Then  pity's  sighs  should  drown  the  voice  of  Justice, 
And  angry  Honour's  flame  be  quenched  with  tcaji. 
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/      CUISCARli.  ..     j 

What  means  that  wish?    Thou  surely  would'st  not 

plead  v 

The  cause  of  Wr*/ 

ADELGITHA. 

I'd  plead  the  cause bl  weakness. 

'    •  (JJ7ISCA&D. 

Whose  cause? 

ADF.LGITHA. 

A  woman's  and  a  wretch  i  ;.i »! j: 

:  ouiscard.' 

What  asks  she?  \  - 

*  ADELGITHA. 

Peace!  honour!  life! — And  hopes  them  all  from 

.  tbec!  . At\<A  ;:  tti 

OUISCARD. 

From  me  ? — More  plainly  speak. 

ADELOITHA.    !'4*  '   : 

Among  my  damsels  • " :  '  '  •  % ; 

Is  one,  whose  faults  of  youth. . . .  I -blush  to  name. 

When  on  her  cheek  Sixteen  had  scarcely  shed 

The  bright  reflection  of  its  roseate  wings, 

While  yet  she  knew  not  guile,  but  thought  mankind 

Pure  as  her  heart,  (for  then  her  heart  was  pure) 

A  wounded  youth  beneath  her  Cither's  roof 

Found  kind  protection. — Long  she '  nursed  bin*, 

watched  him, 
Pitied,  and  soothed :  and  when  she  saw  him  suffer; 
The  fond  thing  wept  herself !— He  was  a  villain!' 
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Prayers,  sighs,  tears,  oaths,  nothing  was  spared  to 

win  her ; 

•  *        *     \ 

She  listened,  and  believed ! — Her  heart  was  weak, 
•She  fell  j  bis  heart  was  false,  he  fled! 

OUISCARD. 

Best  love! 

Thy  story  both  affects  and  pains.     Oh !  spare  me 

The  tale  of  sorrows,  which  admit  no  cure. 

Her  doom  is  fixed ;  no  power  can  now  recall  it ;'  ^ 

■Honour,- (like  life)  uhlu  lost",  fa  Utet  for  eVer ! 

I  And  she,  who  rashly  leaps  its  fatal  bounds,  ^ 

|Like  the  sad  ghost,  \dio  floats  o'er  Lethe's  feiHe**, 

jflgg  \c\  ypfnrn  nn  mhra  I , \ 


JL 


ADELOITHA. 

Oh !  doom  too  harsh, 

Which  bars  out  hope,  and  seals  the  lips  of  mercy! 
If  all  think  thus,  what  then  avails  repentance  ? 
Why  waste  brief  life  in  tears  ?    Twcre  wiser  plunge 
Headlong  in  guilt,  reject  that  useless  virtue 
.  Which  others  prize  not,  and  in  pleasure's  bowl 
Drown  conscience. and  its  horrors. 

OUISCARD. 

■ 
Were  this  life 

The  only  life,  perhaps,  'twere  wisely  argued. 

But  there's  another  world,  more  good,  more  happy  j 

A  treasury,  where  each  tear  repentance  sheds, 

Is  stored  with  precious  care,  as  men  store  pearls  ; 

Where  conscience,  be  re  guilt's  bitterest  foe,  becomes 

on  /its  firmest  advocate,  and  hours  of  pain 

Are  paid  with  Heavenly  bliss  and  life  eternal 

Vwh  ftyUs  upiuumii  bum ! 

»2 


S2 


AUSfXfTlfAi 


Oh!  Guiscard!  Ouiscard! 

How  much  more  perfect  wert  thou,  could'st  th< 

pardon 
Men  for  not  being  angeU  ! 


GUISCARD. 


Is't  so  Hard  thar 

To  love  sweet  virtue  !  In  my  sight  so  loathsome 
Vice  seems,  her  aspec  :  makes  me  start  in  horror, 
And  marvd  men  \\\ye  teurap  to  be  guilty^ 


But  to  thy  damsel's  talc — Her  lover  fled.  •  ♦ .  ?  . 

ADELOITHA. 

Remorse  ne'er  left  her  more— and  oh !    such  an- 
guish. ... . 
Such  floods  of  tears. ...  •  •  W 


•A 


GUISCARD. 

1  fear,  they  flowed  not  long ! 

ho  once  has  fallen,  will  fall  again ;  and  soon 
f£*\  No  doubt  the  tears,  which  her  first  lover  caused  her, 
IDiLJccond  kist  away. 


tic 

rwi 

■A  No 
\5cj 


ADELOITHA. 

No,  Guiscard,  no! 

Though  suitors  young,  and  fair,  and  rich,  and  noble, 

Sighed  at  her  feet,  and  vowed  themselves  her  sub* 

jects, 
As  Dian's  statue  cold  she  heard  their  suit, 
And  for  that  false  one's  sake  rejected  all 


GUISCARD. 

Best  had  a  convent's  gloom. . . . 


/ 


t 


j2- 


/*  t.  a        <*^flu**+~ 


fiuc/ju£Qi, 
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ADELOITHA. 

But  then  came  one 

So  past  all  praise,  so  perfect !  whom  to  sec  r 

And  love  was  equal !     Qnoywhom^Taturo  forhioneA- 

VOA  cgrinatc \  »H  wi*»»<hF»  wnrU  w»«  fini.iin.ii, 

Gried — »Lo!    my  ■  nmrterpicee !" — This  wond'rous 

—man, 
Born  to  be  loved,  and  love !    This  man,  o'er  whom 
You  hold  much  power. 

OUISCARD. 

Ha ! — No !  thou  canfst  not  jnean  it ! 

Thou  can'st  jiot  wish,  I  should  exert  that  power 

To  place  pollution  in  his  arms,  and  bind 

With  Hymen's  sacred  bands  a  wanton's  temples. 


Ibe  damsel  loves  ? — Ne'er  let  her  hope  to  know 
Those  best  of  earthly  blessings,  fair  renown, 
Respect,  and  love  of  those  whose  love's  an  honour : 
Be  those  bright  gems  to  deck  her  brow  reserved, 
That  virgin  bride,  chaste  spouse,   and   blamclcs 
parent/    • 
husband  counts  his  wife  Heaven's  choices 

gift, 

And  son  ne'er  blushed  to  hear  his  mother  mentioned] 

She  lpves,  thou  say*st  ?  Dares  love  a  man  of  honour? 
Were  she  his  wife 

ADELCITHA.  \J 

She  is  S— [hastily,  and  with  great  emotion.'} 

OUISCARD. 

What  ?    Holds  my  court 

One  man  so  dead  to  shame,  so  blind  with  passion/ 
He  with  a  wanton  shares  his  name  ? 

£3 


1 


• 


; 
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ADELOITHA. 


Oh!  Heaven!- 


He  knew  not. . . . 
Knew  not  ? 


- 

GUISCARD. 


ADELGITHA. 


r.i 


.   • 


Knows  not  now.  •  • . 


GUISCARD. 


What  say*st thou? 

ADELGITHA. 

': 

Her  passion  for  her  lord  . .  Her  pure  strict  morals 
Twelve  years,  in  virtue  past,  concealed. . . . 

GUISCARD.      ^ 

Oh!  monstrous!  ,  ■  ..  ' 

Tvjche years  concealed?/!  kJbaE*»«*hat>n 


Lrul  shall;  thfci*/*r/ 

[iunfc-yoii  1 17. . .  Twelve  years  ?.    What !  did  she 


feign  so  well  then  ?  . 

Was  she  so  arch  a  mistress  in  dissembling  ? 
CJasped  to  her  dotard's  heart  did  ne'er  one  word, 
One  sigh  betray  • . . .  the  fond  dupe  moves  my  pity ! 
When  in  her  breast  he  poured  his  dearest  secrets, 
She  had  one  mystery  still  he  ne'er  could  pierce :  j 
Love  as  he  might,  her  heart  had  still  one  fold 
Which  set  all  trust,  all  fondness  at  defiance : 


Hler 

J^he'd  srp 

To  see  he:  fool 


ErajULvEttl  he'd  mvvd  at-Lar  yirtuej 
virufe  .pure  from  cWubt^and  past  all  praise 


thanks !  attdJQy  i 

,  and  so  pleased*.- 


m 


r ye !  rye !  'tis  odious  I    yC  fe  jp'j/- 
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adeloitha  [extremely  agitated'}. 
Yet  one  word. . .  .^one  question. . . .  , 

Say,  'twere  tbj  case;    would'st  thou  refuse  all  par- 
don. .  •  • 
All  trust. ...  all  love  ......  should  some  most  dear 

;  relation...*. 
Thy  friend  of  youth. .'.'.  thy  much-loved  sister. . •  r  j    . 

gutscard  [violently] 
Mine'  !'{ 

Proceed  not !— Mine !— My  sister !— l\Iiii£!— Oh  i 

Gods!  j? 

Were  I  so  curst,  ahd  owned  I  such  a  shame, 
And  were  my  heart  so  base  as  still  to  love  her, 
I'd  tear  that  heart  out !  v 

*}    "  ADKLCITHA.    ' '^^  ^ 

Guiscard!         ,  o  n 

GUI6CARD.  t 

Let  her  fly!     ."  '      , 

(Fly  where  she  might,  she*dbcar  her  Vbrst  foe  with 

i  her, 
The  sense  of  shame  deserved !)     Far  let  her  fly 
From  all  the  world,  but  most  of  all  from  n\c : 
For  should  I  find  her,  whh  my  sword  I'd  drain 
[er  veins  of  that  hot  blood,  which  stained  my  own. 


mi 


U  crushed  by  shfcme,  andirantic  w/th  des/air, 
\r  6wiv*asthlnd  .  .  .  _.        , .,  r 


o!I  ! 


r  it  i  ■     -      '   ' mmm —^—-+~. —*~     ■■■     ■  i  /■     i 


. .,..',;  adeloitha  [wilb  a  cry  ef /a/VJ.  fabiit 
My  tos^t  will  burst! 


/ 


Just  Heavens!  T^ 

My  love!    My  fife! 

ADELOITHA.         .  4  ,, 

.      .1    fix  -      .  .  WLFlJ    IK 

Fear  not!— A  sudden  faintness.*..         r 

GUXSCABI).;.,    .,-ioiM-J.1 

Nay,  but  thou'rt  wond'rous  pale !— and  no  one's 

near. »  . .  ^ 

Rest  on  this  bank !— Tis  well ! — 1*11  fly  for  help.  •  •  f 

'&*«?]■  '  >     . 

apeloitha  [seated  en  tie  bank^  \  .  v. 
.  No!    No !  ,  .  afllfi  -  *•• 

GU1SCARD.     >.      .1  liuffj  iraf  f^jf^ 
v    Til  iln'ul  l  in    in  !— Hoa !,  Claudia!  Claudia  \  [ExttTjtfr 

adelcitha  [after  a  pause*   clasps  ber  bands*    and 
raises  them  U  Heaven\  . 

No  aid !— No  mercy !— No  ,resource !  . 

[She  remains  as  if  \iupefUd£\ 

/^/•/•/^    Lothair  advances thrdugbtbc  Trees.:  m     i 

i;I  '  lothair  W^/W^l 
Yes,  Nature, 


X 


Thou  art  most  beauteous !— This  fair  gtove: .  •  those 
flowers 


■ 


So  richly  dyed ....  and  oh !  that  balmy  gale,  ' 
How  breathed  it  o'er  my  soul  delicious  langour ! 
Ah!  heavenly  Imma^  haJf  these  charms  are  yours, 
And  that  you  breathe  it,  makes  the  air  so  sweet : 
Your  magic  presence  lends  the  rills  their  music, 


si 


Inspires  the  birds,  stains  every  flower  more  glowing,  I 
And  sheds  celestial  light  o'er  all  the  groves  !  "  1 

lc  Princess ! 

ADELOITHA. 

Oh!   Lothair! 

LOTH  AIR. 

How !  weeping  ?— {throws  himself  at  bcrfectl\ 
Oh !  pardon  this  presumption !  *    Can  I  witness 
Those  tears,  nor  ask  their  cause,  and  seek  to  dry 

them?  ;l 

Can  I  assist ....  console ....  relieve .... 


ADELOJTHA. 

Relief? 
.    My  woes  admit  of  none !  . 

LOTHAIR. 

,  Oh !  say  not  so ! 
My  arm,  my  soul  are  thine*  ~  HI  ggirsh 


i.  o 


jai 


fanurmtting  nmy  mt  ba  Sommi  •  •  •  •  Oh !  deign  to 
trust  me ! 


Thou  canst  not  doubt  the  creature  of  thy  bounty ;  - 
The  orphan  youth  whose  life's  thy  gift ;  and  gladly 
He'd  lose  that  life  to  serve  thee !— yes,  ye  thunders, 
Bursting,  accuse  my  crime;  andjaim,  ye  lightnings, 
At  tnis  ungrateful  breast  your  fiercest  darts, 
Whene'er  I  doubt  to  shed  my  heart's  best  blood,  - 
To  spare  those  radianteyes  one  tear  of  anguish! 

*&'*+  £.  Michael-Duc as  appears  in  the  Background* 

ADELOITHA. 

Thou  generous  y outji ! 


Hmvlicneelmgatherfeet?  °H 

Yes!  yes!  IH  trust  thee!    Thou  shafc  Jfljqwmy 

danger;  .:n%:i 

Then  founsel,-.  aid.. . .  and  save  me  if  thou  canst. , } 
There  is  a  secret.  v.  rc;.(i  .,      .       •  ,:0Lv ..;  :  ;i«/ 

[i£v*  Michael-Dueas  htttfott*  tew"*  7&*J  ;i  i 
—Ha!  Byzantium!  .     S  ■  J-:*     . 

MICHAEL. 

soh!  •';•    '  .    ,• 

My  thoughts  then  wronged  you  not!  Your  heart  it 
*  »  seems  % 

Is  not  such  ice'  but  youthful'  firefc  can  melt  it  ?  ■ 
You  counted  me  your  dupe  ?    No,*  ho !  I  guest   *^ 
Some  happier  rival  steeled' your  heart,  not  virtue  ;  - 
And  when  this  morn  I  marked  your  fond  emotion, 
Your  blush  while   round  his  neck  you'  hung  yon 
jewel,  ,  n: 

.    That  rival  stood  confest— Tls  plain!  confirmed! 

/     Marry!    the   scene's  well  chosen !-~-Murmuring 
-^        '  streams....'       •      •'■     ■  £ 

Soft  beds  of  fragrant  flowers  J  .convenient  shades. . 
And  amorous  ring  doves  ctfoing  ofcr  your  heads,    .  '    < 
While  your  love  kneel*  before  you. ...  J1  *        '  '  *''    ' 

APfcbOITlIA. 

Cecli!  del  live  tohti'r  it?      V 


/l.U^S 


1  • 


so 

LOTHAIR.  •  •    * 

Mark  me,  Prince]    ' 

Had  living  man  but  Imma's  father  spoken 

Those  words,  my  sword  had  struck  him  dead  al 

ready. 
•    What  means. thy  charge  ?— Thou  canst  not  give  it 

credit, 

Tbjse/f.'—Her  spotless  virtue. ...  :r[ 

'.•■■.'  I 

•    I  MICHAEL.    ;.  j 

Hers  ?    Her  virtue  ? 

Ha !  ha  f — Tell  others  that  strange  tale !    {laughing    y 
spitefully 


Oh!  heavens! 


ADELGITHA. 
MICHAEL. 

For  me,  I've  found  her  art ! — The  spell  is  broken ! ) 
I  know  her  frail  and  false....        c 


I 
J 

IT 


LOTH  AIR. 

Now  blisters  seize 

His  tongue,  who  calls  her  so! 

adeloitha  [anxiously.] 

Lothair  !  Lothair !    • 
This  warmth  destroys  me ! 

LOTHAIR. 

Should  I  bear  with  patience 

To  hear  thee  wronged,  thou  best  ,and  purest? — No! 
£  My  blood's  oa  fir^  m\d  thmlfljg* :  he's  no  man, 
Who  listens  calmly,  while  a  woman's  slandered. 


60  . 

^$s^JT#  Michael]  &fc  frail?    Oh!  insult  past  enduring!  j| 
-     t       — Sbet    Unheard-of  falsehood !  • 


How! 


* 


MICHAEL   \JurtOUs\ 
.-,_  LOTHAIR. 

lYes,  tmperor,  yes:  | 

1  Wlyite'er  thy  rank,  I'm  for  this  hour  thy  equal\ 
I  say,  'tis  false ;  and  though  an  angel  spoke  it, T 
Vd  still  repeat — u  the  charge  is  false  as  hell  !"—  ' 

MICHAEL, 

What!  this  to  mef  Thou  contradict  me,  thou? 
Soars  thy  presumption  then  a  pitch  so  high,       .      ¥ 
Minion,  because  thy  silken  locks  have  snared 
That  fond-one's  heart. ...  -    % 


.^  Oh !  gods !— Yet.-. . .  yet  be  wise!— » 
y         The  rage  which  boils  my  blood. ... 

MICHAEL. 

Dost  think,  I  fear  it  ? 

Let  it  blaze  forth  thy  rage  j  'twill  move  my  laughter: 
And  if  thou  neeefst  more  insults  to  provoke  thee, 
This  makes  the  measure  full — [striking  bimJ\ 

lothair  [drawing  bfs  sword^] 
Draw !  draw  this  moment !— [frantic  with  passion] 
Draw  and  defend  thyself. 

MICHAEL. 

This  to  thy  heart,  boy  \—{the}fght] 

adeloitha. 
Help!  help! 


61 
[Xothair9/  sworfl  breaks  y  and  be  is  beaten  en  bis  knees'] 

LOTHAIIU 

Oh!  faithless  sword ! 

ADELOITHA. 

He£dk! 

Michael  [raising  bis  sword  to  stab  him.] 
Thou  dicst! 

adelgitha  [throwing  bcrselj  before  Lot  hair.] 

Hold!  tyrant,  hold !  or  stab  him  through  my  bo- 
som! 

• . 

ouiscard  [without.'} 
Speed,  Gaudia,  speed ! 

adbloitha  [starting .] 
My  husband's  voice ! 

michael  [menacing.'] 
He  comes ! 
Now  tremble ! 

/Ut£ 

Guiscard  enters  hastily,  followed  by  Qaudia,  Julian, 

andGw^.6/ti+l^A 

OOISCARD. 

s  Clash  of  army!— How's  this}— Lothair  ? 
Byzantium  too  ?    Their  swords  unsheathed, 


Speak,  Princess!  u^ 


\  €2 

ADELGITHA.      '  " 

Guiscard. . .  •  Terror  choaks  my  voice : 
I  cannot !— {she  leans  on  Claudia,] 

MICHAEL    [sMtbingJ\ 

Yet  what  feartt  thou  now,  dear  lady? 

The  danger's  past  y  thou'rt  safe.    Dost  mark?  Quite 
safe. 
I     Tis  /who  tell  thee  so,  thy  friend,  thy  servant,  . 
\      Whose  proudest  boast  will  be,  He  saved  thy  honour! 

adelgitha  [comprehending  bim."\ 

i  - 

'  Ha ! — then  there's  hope  again ! 

GUISCARD. 

Her  honour !    Saved  it  L  •  • . 

From  whom?  t  /.  . 

•     MICHAEL. 

I  wandered  near  this  spot,  when  shrieks 

Alarmed  my  hearing ;  hither  swift  I  sped,  / 

And  lo !  thy  wife  by  ruffian  grasp  detained.  • .  • 

That  ruffian  was  Lothair  ! 

«  i 

GUISCARD. 

Lothair? 

adelgitha  [struek  with  horror  and  surprised] 
^Oh!   monster! 

iiOTnnn  [umf$mdM\] 


■ 


MICHAEL.  'si 

He  drew  his  faulchion:  mine  already 


J 

VKsb. 


r 


6$ 


Wis  bated  inv  Ernie's  cause;  and  fierce  we  fought 
^1H  by  thy  footsteps  scared.  *  . . 


LOTHAIR. 


-•— 


Oh!  monstrous/yaatjf 

Which  awns  no  fellow !    Where  shall  Truth  find 

Driven  from  her  purest  throne  and  fittest  shelter, 
The  hearts  and   lips   of   monarchs #  ?*C-Princely" 


Guiscard, 
hitntrmnftl  fire  which  burns  tjfeW^8»  ' 
If  e'er  I  harboured  in  my  breast  one  wish, 
One  thought  injurious  to  thy  consort's  virtue, 
/Or  view'd  her  with  one  glance  less  chaste  or  holy  | 
fThan  dying  hermits  view  their  patron-saints,    '       \ 
May  Heaven's  red  arm.^.,.  But  why  assert  my  in- 

nocence  ? 
The  Princess  knows  it  \  to  her  lips  111  trust  me. 

.     MICHAEL.  v 

And  by  that  test  Til  stand Speak  Adclgitha, 

Thy  suffrage  none  can  doubt :  declare  the  truth, 
Unmask  the  traitor,  and  confirm  mj  tale. — [signifi* 
cantljJ] 

ADELOITHA- 

No,  I  can  bear  no  more. — Unmask  the  traitor? 
I  will;  and  show  his  guilt  so  black,  so  hideous, 
The  sickening  sun  shall  veil  his  orb  in  clouds, 
And  think  mankind  no  longer  worth  his  care 


H 


*tf  f.  ft  •'  **  4    "       '  * 

"  Chcx  let  roii  oo  devrait  rctroure r  de  la  bonne  foi  fut  die 
btnaie  du  reite  de  h  terre."  '  "  %  f 

I  Frederic  //.—#/*.  de  la  Gutrrtdt  Sept  A**. 


.     :    \ 
■  .     .      \ 

Hear  me,  my  Lord !-  tf ther^  * &*&  w woman,  >v 
I  now  assert  Lothair  is*  •  •  • 

MICHAEL 

f  interrupting  berf  and  stowing  the  picture^  unseen  by 
all  but  Adelgitha,  on  whom  the  attention  if  the  rest  is 
entirely  fixed.]  %   . 

Lady!  lady! 

Beware!  *  '-.^'m 

ouisc ard  and  lothair. 

Speak !  speak ! 

mcHA£L  [pointing  to  the  picture^  and  threatening.] 
Beware!  ' 

adelgitha  [hesitating]. 
lothair.  ■  •  •  is. 7.  .guilty.     [Falls  an  Claudia's  bosom.] 

lothair. 
Gods!  didl  hear  aright? 

michael  [aside]. 
I  triumph ! 

CUISCARD.  > 

Miscreant!  r 

Hoa!  Julian.— -Bear  yon  villain  hence,  and  chain  him 

Deep  in  the.  Western  Tower. 

adelgitha  [entreating^   I 
He  saved  your  life! 

1  CUISCARD.    V         C 

To  load  it  with  disgrace  ?    Ten  thousand  lives  ; 

Could  not  repay  the  outrage!  X  May  all  torments'!  . 
(E'er  forced  by  sleepless  tyrants  stflf pursue  J 
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H2t"^^ct3i,^wSo"windsTi2n  round  a  heart ,~~Wor< 

-  safely         ;  -/  / 

b  steal  its  quiet,  and  to  stab  its  honour:     / 
ho  basely  trifling  with  a-t>rave  man's  peace, 
d  wrapped  in  fnenc&nip's  sacred  garb,  exults 
o  strew  the  nuptial 'couch  with  shame  and  grief, 
Afrdlhinks  a  friefuTs  disgrace  his. proudest  triumflh 


Bear  him  away.  * 

|!  LOTH  AIR. 

One  word By*  what  strange  spell 

.  Yon  dark  magician  in  his  chains  has  bound  me, 
I  know  not;  but  I  know  myself  most  guikless, 
And  thee,  Prince,  most  deceived— I'll  say  no  more  \ 
Do  withjne  what  thou  wilt;  whatever  thou  dost* 
The  memory  of  thy  bounties  past  shall  never  ' 
Dio  in  thy  servant's  heart ;'  the  axe,  that  kills 
My  life,  shall  spare  that  grateful  love  I  bear  thee ; 
E'en  at  the  block  111  bless  thy  gracious  name, 
Pray  that  thou  ne'er  may*st  know  I  perished  guilt- 
less, 
And  plead  in  yonder  world  of  truth  and  peace 
My  Sovereign's  cause  with  Jflm,  to  whom  he  sent 
me. 

{To  ADELOITHA    Stemlj.'] 

For  thee,  whof ... 

« 
\He  stops,  crosses  over  to  ber%  takes  oft  the  jewel  which 

she  gave  him,  restores  it  with  a  took  of  mingled  grief 

and  anger,  and goes  off  in  silence. ,    Julian  and  Guards 

follow  himJ]    jfe/J-+ 


S 


6G; 

ADELOITHA    [aside.]  ' " 

Death  is  sure  less  painful !— Guiscard.  • .  . 

My  bosom  bleeds— my  brain   turns  round!— Lo-' 

thair. . . . 
His  youth. .  his  worth,  • .  •  I  know  not  what  I  say. . 
But  spare  him ! 

GUISCARD. 

Think,  my  love,  how  base  the  crime 

Of  Mm  thou  bidst  me  spare  jfTfoi-ouarage wrong* 

vuC4Jw akmef-imt-ali  iliy  sexin  thee, 
[TiuL^exv-wltkli-^lMMild-liave  -claimed 


teetton.- 


Who  strikes  his  dagger  in  a  female's  heart 

Acts  kinder,  than  who  stains  that  female's  honour, 

Death  being  happier  than  a  shameful  life, 

Since  she  who  lives  to  shame  but  lives  to  suffer. 

i     .  MICHAEL.  ;S 

Oh!  true!  most  true! — [Aside  to  Adelgitha]   Thou 
hear'st  him,  IVir.cess  ? 

ADELGITHA   [fiSideJ] 

Fiend !   . 

[To  Guiscard]  And  can  then  Adelgitha  sue  in  vain 

To  Guiscard?    Can  my  tears. ... 

MICHAEL.        • 

Those  tears  are  fruidess  ;  * 

Thy  lord  is  firm :  and  while  you  sue,  fair  Princess, 
Forget  not,  that  I  hold  your  suit  an  insult 
To  mr,  tlic  accuser,  me.— \jb  a  low  voice]  Speak  one 

more  word, 
And  all's  revealed.-; 1  hate  that  boy— — He  dies! 


6? 


ADELGITHA. 

Why  then  my  fate  is  fixed !     Hope,  fate  thee  well ! 

I'll  cease  to  weary  heaven  with  prayers  for  blessings : 

Beset  with  foes. .  caught  in  the  toils. .  distracted. . . . 

Til  pray  no  more,  or  only  pray  to  die  ! 

Death  heals  all  wounds  ;  with  life  all  sorrow  ceases, 

And  Heaven  will  show  that  mercy,  man  denies ! 

(      'm  [Exit  wild//,  /f/f- 

OUISCARD. 

4ggfid  Claudia,  follow. 

4    %  MICHAEL. 

Ha !  this  strong  emotion. . . . 
These  tears. . . .  this  frantic  anguish* 
Would  seem  suspicious. .  • . 

**  •  OUISCARD. 

Not  in  mine,  Byzantium, 

*rhich  look  on  mean  suspicions  *s  on  crimes.' 

scorn  the.lnan,  whoieselfeh  pride  it  flatt 

o  think/all  truth  and  goodness  live  cob 
Within  Ahe  narrow  ^buzids  of  his  own  bOso 


[£*// Claudia,  fc+k. 
T 

2 
I 

. . .  in  some  eyes  j 


That  which  I  would  nfbt  stoop  to  do  myself 
Ijudg/,  t|iat  others^y^uld  iiot  Mqq^  to,  do, 
I  tnut,  that  still  the  world  contains  some  v 
Had  rathef  still  l4  wronged  thap  still  sifc 
'ffidhofr^itdug  to  mar/,  tai^ave^/and-i 
gffrjudgc  the  hearts  of  others  by  my  own  •. 

^T^'  '     -      *       MICHAELT^         ' 

Mcthinks,  Lotliair  might  make  you  justly  doubt 


•  "Moncopur,  repoussant  ec*  soup^ons  crimineU, 
"  Aime  i  jugcr  par  lai  da  rate  des  morttU." 


Voltaire. 


The  frudtna  of  this  system ;  well  might  raise 
That  boy's  ingratitude  some  slight  regret 
For  lavished  care  and  bounty  misapplied. 

GU18CARD. 

No,  Emperor ;  I  regret  not,  what  Tve  done, 
But  that  his  vice  prevents  my  doing  more 


\  < 


c 


Iwelve years  /cherished  that  delightAu  though^ 
— tt  Virtue  was  his,  and  that  to  rnc  he  owe**  i  *."Ar 
The  dream  is  flown ;  but  shall  I  coynt  as  nothi.  .  \ 
A  dream  so  long,  so  flattering  -w<hile  it  lasted  ?   •<£« 
•Can  bis  foul  actions  stain  rny  fair  intent,  \ 

jOr  cjoes  his  falsehood  make  piy  act  less  generous  ?  \ 
Of  man's  ingratitude  let  those  complain, 
JVhose  bounty  flow* to  serve  themsclvcsy4H>t others 


£n3er  thinks  his  kindness  ill 
Who  acts,  as  virtue  bids,  for  virtue's  sake. 


tt/x* 


MICHAEL. 

I  must  perforce  admire  such  lofty  thoughts ; 
Yet  more  admire  the  theory,  than  the  practice. 
Farewell,  Apulia  !  still  pursue  thy  system ; 
Still  think  all  men  are  just,  all  women  faithful ; 
Ttill  fly  conviction's  light ;  still  love,  still  trust, 
Still  find  thyself  deceived. . . .  but  ne'er  grow  wiser. 

••'••'•.  lExit£ 

CUJSCARD.    *  T 

Go,  narrow  heart!  I  loathe  thy  selfish  prudence! — 
'Has  wretched  youth. .  •   n  f~~~  fm«  uim  liiuiim 


. .  • . 


Tis  wond'rous  strange ! — But  Adelgitha  said  it ! 
He's  guilty ;  'lis  past  doubt !— [f  oing\ 
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/uJEnttr  Imma. 

IMM  A* 

Stay*  princely  Guiscard, 

And  soothe  a  wretch's  anguish ! 

«   «  guiscard.  * 

Beauteous  Imma, 
Why  flow  those  tears  ? 

IMMA. 

A  fearful  tale  has  reached  me ! 

lie's  false !  his  life  is  forfeit !— Oh  !  that  thought       \ 

Struck  like  a  dagger  to  my  heart ! — I  shrieked, 

And  wild  with  anguish,  hither  flew  to  plead 

For  one  ....  the  falsest ....  dearest ....  for  Lothair  ! 


GUISCARD. 

What !  plead  for  one,  whose  crime 


V 


i 


IMMA. 

know  it  all  j 
His  crime,  its  penalty,  and  my  despair! 
But  though  bis  heart  is  false,  mine  still  is  true ; 
Still,  still,  though  fall'n,  Lothair.is  Imma's  angel ! 
Oh  !  judge  from  this  how  vast  my  love's  excess  ; 
I  know  him  faithless,  and  adore  h&n  stilL 

GUISCARD.. 

And  did  Lothair  possess  so  rich  a  gem  ■ 

As  Imma's  heart,  and  thrdw  that  gem  away  ? 

m~~  ■  -  »-■—».    i    ■■■■in       ~  *  ■ 


*    J   IMMA. 

What  have  t  done  !-rOh !  thoughtless  girl  !— 

f3 
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Forget  my  words !— forget  my  wrongs,  my  love, 
-And  only  heed  my  tears  and  my  despair! ' 
Spare  him !  oh !  spare  him ! 

GUISCARD.  .     .  /. 

Cease,  unhappy  fair-one,    * 

To  urge  a  suit,  I  cannot,  must  not  grant^  >C/fc»„  . 

frhe-Irwwill  claim ...  ?F    ~^ 

'  Tet  m^ylhy  sovereign  power 
)'ejpfifule  that  law's  4ecree . . . : 
-'   cuiscard. 
No,  Princess,  rio.\  ^ 

IVhfle  w^yhave  laws*  those  laws  must^be  o  >eyed ; 
|\nd  fruitless  'twere,  that  Jus tk^Dound>.  diet"" 
~Vjr  her  impartial  eyes, /if  /dyal  £ower    N 1 

cu\]rtjn?.\&  her  scaL^ncttne^as-humour  swayed. 

I  -must  not  be^ 


IMMA, 


Oh!  Heaven! 


p '      ft 
^jt Enter JutiANw     l/f  j  /   '< 

julian.    ; 
A  Grecian  vessel 

Rides  in  the  port,  my  Prince,  and  brings,  'tis  said, 
Terms  of  submission  from  the  rebel  Emperor, 
Vanquish'd  Alexius. 


*    m* 


CUISCARD. 

( Straight  Tcomes^  [Julian  retires  i//  'WSttlfr. 


IMMA. 


Oh  !  Guiscard! 
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Leave  me  not  thus! Lothair  ! One  look  of 

-  \     mercy ....        • 
One  word  of  hope .... 

OUISCARD. 

Could  you  peruse  my  heart, 

Princess,  you'd  know,  a  king's  most  painful  moments 

Are,  \vhen  he  sees  such  tears,  and  must  not  dry 

them. :_._.• 

t  'loci  blest  were  monarchs,'  if  when  Grief  implores; 
V  They  dared  indulge  that  pity,  which  they  feel. 
J  But  he,  who  wisely  thinks,  and  justly  governs, 

If  prudence  and  compassion  strive,  forgets  not, 


Mercy,  though  sweet,  can  but  relieve  a  few, 

But  justice  is  that  good,  which  blesses  alL         {ExitJZ*       j 


IMMA. 


He  leaves  me  to  despair !— OLost !  wretched  maid, 
Where  shall   I   turn  me!— Ah!  how4  changed  itiy 

prospects, 
From  those  so  beauteous,  which  were   mine  this 

morn! 
Lothair  returned was  faithful « . . . .  and    was 

Imma's  5 
He's  false  ...  his  life  is  lost'. . .  and  mine's  a  blank ! 
'Ilius  on  the  clouds  Sicilian  swains  admire 
The  gorgeous  show,  Morgana's  wand  has  raised  : 
hTcmplcs  with  emerald  domes  and  ruby  pillars, 
Dazzle  their  wondering  sight  j  but  while  they  ga 
The  spell  dissolves,  and  all  the  fairy  fabric 


Melts  into  vacant  air.- 


fi 


one:  undone 


73. 

JULIAN*        '     . 

He's  gone,  and  none  observes  us, — Hear  mc,Princeas! 

IMMA. 

Oh!  leave  me  1 6  my  grief!  ■    • 

JULIAN.  /  .      .    " 

I  come  to  soothe  it.  , 

IMMA* 

How?    Speak! 

JULIAN.  ■ 

I  guard  Lothair . . . . 

imma. 
And  wilt  thou  save  him  by* 
Say,  u  yes,"  andl'll  ad^?Oiee !  r  *  -J 

1  JULIAN* 

"Born  in  Spain, 

I  languish  for  my  native  land,  and  wilt  thou 
Provide  such  sums  as  may  from  want  secure  me, 
This  night  111  fly  from  Guiscard  and  Otranto, 
And  make  Lothair  the  partner  of  my  fate ! 

'  IMMA* 

Oh !  words  of  rapture ! — Speed  thy  flight,  good 

fellow! 
My  wealth,  my  gems,  rich  diamonds,  blushing  rubies, 
And  chains  of  pearl,  which  decked  a  Persian  queen, 
All,  all  arc  thine 

JULIAN. 

Bepeath  the  Weswra  Tower 

Soon  as  'tis  dark,  expect  me !    Thine  own  hand 

Shall  break  thy  lover's  chains— Hark !  some  one 

comes: 
Farewell  till  night    Be  cautious ! —  [£xr7. 
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,  IMMA. 

He  "shall  live,  then !  * 

Lothair  shall  live!— But  oh!    he's   false! No 

matter. 
He  lives,  and  lives  through  me! — The  rest  I'll  heed  not. 
Oh !  could  my  heart,  laid  bleeding  on  the  scaffold, 
Redeem  thy  life,  Lothair,  I'd  gladly  rend 
kTTie  trembler  from  my  breast,  and  tell  thee,  dying, 
— a  See,  false-one,    see,    how  fond    a  heart  yod    f 

Stabbed!"—  &J&*  £ 


Jo 


BND  OF  THE  THIRD  ACT. 


ACT  IV;  { 

Scene — A  Gothic  Apartment    TatMi  hmmmg.ffj* 


_  ^£& 


ntcr  Michael-Ducas  and  Claudia* 


/  MICHAEL  [holding a  fetter]. 

-~       She  has  judged    wisely! — Had  my  threats  been 
scorned, 
This  night,  though  'twere  my  last,  had  made  her 

story*  * 

Public    as    the    air  %she    breathes— u  St.   Hilda's 

cavern  ?"— 
, u  While  Guiscard's  at  the  banquet  W — lis  enough. 

CLAUDIA. 

Oh !  send  some  words  of  comfort  to  my  friend ! 

•  Lotliair. . . 

MICHAEL. 

She  loves  him! 

CLAUDIA   Z&gtrfyy 

By  my  hopes  of  Heaven. ..." 

MICHAEL. 

Well !    well ! — I  know  not. . .. .  O'er  my  heart,  'tis 

certain,    . 
She  holds  strange  power ! — Perhaps,*  her  prayers  may 

move  me    - 


t  • 


I 


75       . 

To  spare  Lothair,  "repress  my  fetal  passion,  -    ' 

And  yield  those  letters,  which. . . .  • .  But  should  she 
fail  me. 

claudia! 
She  will  not,  be  assured. — Oh !  Prince,  shew  mercy, 
Arid  when  thou  need'st  it,  Heaven  will  show  it  thee ! 

lExit.jL* 

MICHAEL.  9 

Go,  thou  dull  thing,  and  from  experience  learn, 
That  Michael  ne'er  forgave,  where  once  he  hated. 
-r"  St.  Hilda's  Cave."— Twill  suit  *p*y  purpose 

well ! —      •  -       ,  ■ 

Close  to  the  sea.  •  •  •  But  lo !   Apulia  comes ! — 
Hal  Alriphron?  * 

jC^Enter  GtnscARD  [with  a  Parchment]   and  Alci- 

PHRON. 
OOI8CARD.  X^    // '- 

Offers  so  fair  deserve 

Acceptance,  and  Pfl  urge  it  strongly,  dembt  not 

Wait  thou  apart ! 
*  -  /  . 

ALCIPHRON. 

Humbly  I  thank  your  Highness.  [£*//.«£ 

CUISCARD. 

Health  to  Byzantium's  Emperor ! .  For  that  titl<?  ^ 
At  length  is  thine  not  more  in  right  than  fact: 

MICHAEL. 

Indeed  ?~Brought  Aldphron.  .*.  ? 

•  I    ouiscard. 

Alexius  owns 


Thy  star's  ascendant,  an4  resigns  the  purple 

On  certain  terms. .... »  k    • 

MICHAEL. 

Terms?    Dares  the  skve  prescribe 
Terras  to  hfe  Sovereign  ? 

•    CUISCARD. 

Still  Byzantium's  his, 
.And  ere  'twere  thine  by/force,  much  blood  would 

flow. 
To  save  that  blood  (and  sure  hi*  heart  it  honours) 
Alexius  probers  to  throw  wide  his  portals. 
So  thou'lt  engage  to  spare  his  life,  and  those, 
Whose  names  this  scroll  contains. 

Michael  {reading]*  . 

u  Constanthis"— tt  Phocas"— 
u  Gratian" — Men  potent  with  Byzantium's  rabble; 
Who  bear  tow'rds  me  sucli  deadly  hate  as  tigers 
Bear  tow'rds  the  crocodile— and  shall  they  live 
.  To  prate  of  slaughtered  sons  and  wives  dishonoured,  . 
•And  with  such  piteous  tales  excite  the  croud 
Again  to  hurl  me  from  my  throne  ?    No,  no ! 
Such  men  1  dare  not  pardon. 

l:  OUISCARD. 

•  Dart  not,  say 't»t  thou  ?  i      'f:  *         ~>  v 

By  r1 riM  niifiiil  Mi  imp  mini  lip' 

Kings  should  fear  nothing  but  deserving  censure,  \ 
And  he  who  dares  not  pardtn,  should  not  reign. 

MICHAEL. 

Gods  !  give  me  patience  !-*~Is't  not  then  enough  f 

To  know  yon  cave  contains  a  sleeping  lion,    ,       \ 
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But  must  I  wait  his  rousing  to  dispatch  himf 
And  feel  the  monster's  teeth,  before  I  stab  I 
By  Heaven,  'twere  better  ne'er  to  see  Byzantium, 
Than  see  it  in  such  four,  and  spread  my  couch 
"Nightly  on  snakes  i 

GUISCARB. 

mu  !in  umu  ya  id  ledfh,  ,  ^    •    V  "  ' 

7en  snakes,  if  gently  usedyare  rendered  hafn 

ice  obedient  to  their  taskcr's  flute  ?, .. 
Restored  to  power,  shed  grace  and  bounty 
thee; 
TIP*1-  VTurrT^1-—  fJ     '    1        r  *'1m  f" 


Be  the  world's  friend,  and  none  will  be  thy  foes* 

M1CHAFX. 

What !     Be  the  friend  of  those,  who  from  my  grasp 
.    My  sceptre  snatched,  and  drove  me  forth  an  exile? , 
were  1  like  Olympian  Jove  enthroned      ~V~ 
Wifch  scorn  I'd  turn  me  from  the  ambrosial  banquet, 
To  launch  'gainst  those  I  hate  destroying  thunders,*     ^-^  | 
And  shower  my  vengeance  down  in  fiery  floods. 


;i 


— -^ 


Is  such  indeeckhy  wish  r— Whatever  my  injuries, 
/Grant,  ye  blest  heavens,  thaTAJuiscard  ne'er  may 
bend        \  / 

His  knee  at  dark  7?^/i£r/ blood-stained  altar! 
High  on  a  rock  his  horrid  temple  stands, 
Of  burning  iron  builr;  and  closely  paved 
With  human  hearth wl4.ich^t  each  step  he  trampli 
But  tremble,  fierid !    Tears  shed  in  vain  have  sapj 
Thy  rock's  foundations  •  Hateand  Fear  prepare 


* 


/ 


Their  subterranean  fires,  which,  whenythey  burst,   . 
Will  hurMhee  piece- meal  to  the  winds  of  Heaven, 
And  where,  thou  fall'st  no  dew  shalLbless  the  sod- 
But  fair  Forgiveness  (robed  in  vestal-white, 
Which  specMof  blood  ne'er  stained)  her  shrine  of 

chrysn 
Her  balmy  bowWs,  and  ever-gi&hing  fountains, 
Quits  for  the  embatded  fielcL — There,  when  she 
'finds       V  /  ; 

Some  foe  o'erthrown,  she  from  her  poppy-garland 
Shakes  dews  obfivibus  on  his  fainting  brows ; 
And  bathes  his  wounds  with  tears  ;  and  binds  them 
gently 

if  she  fails  to  save  him, 
uiem  o'er  his  corse, 
ws  his  sword  away, 
breast  'twas  raised  to  wound ! 


With  her  torn  hair  ; 
She  sings  so  sweet  a 
That  Hate  relcntin 
And  sinks  upon  tl 

uictu 

Yet  when  Lotlytir  to-day. 


<«  .  .*«• 


GU1SCARD. 

His  crime  was  public, 

Nor  daresYny  justice  pardon\crimes,  save  those 
Committed  'gainst  myself.     But  when  such  faults 
As  thos£  now  charged  upon  the  Byzantine's. . . . 

michael: 
Their  fault  was  great ;  neglect  \fi  subject-duty.' 

/  CUISCARD. 

Hive  subjects  duties,  kings  JiaVe  juries  too. 

MICHAEL. 

And  /. . . .  ? — I  guess  your  meai 


ig,  Prince ! 


' 
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■  v    CUISCARD. 

There,  needs  then     \ 

No  plainer  words  to  spehki  — '  Twill  suffice 

To  say,  that  mercy  now  must  seem  mere  prudent 

All  must  approve  your  yielding,  since .  >j. .  a 

michael  [looking  on  the  parchment]. 
What  this? 

The  patriarch  Priscillian  ?  that  false  priest, 
Who  rudely  tore  the  diadem  from  my  brow, 
And  bound  it  round  my  rival's  ? — Critias,  too ! 
Eudoxus!    Cleon !— [furioui] — Now,   by  Heaven! 

Not  one, 
Not  one  of  them  shall  live !  the  slaves !  the  traitors ! 
Byzantium  mine  one  hour,  thus,  thus  I'll  use  them, 
And  strew  their  limbs  thus  round  me ! — [tearing 

the  parchment.*] 

}  GUISCARD. 

TTs  enough. 

Hon!     Alciphron  1 

jC.  Enticr  Alciphron./ 

duiscard  [pointing  to  the  parchment]. 
Read  there  your  answer  !  ^ 

alciphron  [starting]. 
Prince! 

OU1SCARD. 

When  first  your  exiled  sovereign  sought  my  aid, 
I  saw  his  sufferings  and  forgot  his  faults, 
Pitied  the  monarch  and  excused  the  man. 
I  thought  too,  in  AdvenityY  rough  school 
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Ift  sure  liad  learnt  some  lessons,  which  might  teach  % 
him 

To  govern  well,  if  e'er  again  he  governed 

I  was  deceived  !— Michael  rejects  your  terms : 
:  Yet  tell  Alexius  this  from  me — If  e'er.  - 

*Dn  Michael's  side  again  I  draw  my  faukhion,      »— ~i 

May  my  nght  arm  sink  withered ! 

michael  [stamping  in  rage]. 
How  ? — Confusion  ! 

ALCIPHRON. 

Then,  tyrant,  do  thy  worst ;  we  fear,  thee  not ! 
[To  Guiscard] — But  since  from  bim  estranged,  oh  ! 

let  Alexius 
Hope,  that  Apulia's  aid. . . .  • 

guiscard  [with  dignity}* 
Presumptuous  Greek, 

Urge  that  bold  suit  no  further  !— Guiscard's  sword 
Shall  ne'er  be  drawn  in  an  usurper's  cause. 

hate'er  lus  iaults,  there  stands  your  rightful  lni 
nar^h ;  V 

And  though  viy  arms  no  more  oppose  Alexius, 
Still  shall  he  find  ere  long,  celestial  vengeance 
^ursue  the  rebel,  who  dethroned  his  king. 
^uit  thou  my  realm  :  no  more  !       [Exit  Aldphron.^»c 
[To  Michac/]— Prince,  thou  hast  heard  me, 
And  here  our  ill-assorted  union  ends. 
No  further  aid 

michael  [malignant*]. 
Nay,  show  thy  spite  at  once, 
And  send  me  to  the  usurper's  throne  in  chains. 
Durazzo  shall  reward  thee  !  ■ 


F 
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•   ••.•40J#* 


Emperor,  no  ! 
What  Guiscard  once  has  given,  he  ne'er  resumes. 
Durazzo's  yours ;  'twas  conquered  in  your  name, 
And  thither  safely  shall  my  barks  conduct  you : 
That  done,  my  service  ends.    To  gain  Byzantium, 
-    What  further  course  you  chuse X  /ft 

MICHAEL. 

Should  that  .course  prosper, 
I'll  first  employ  my  power  to  wreak  on  thee 
My  vengeance  for  this  scorn  ! — There  lies  my  gage, 
-In  token  of  defiance,  and  that  hatred, 
Which  here  I  swear  shall  to  the  grave  pursue  thee, 
Deep,  deadly,  and  unchanged. 

guiscard.  "75" 

Were  all  the  sceptres  — 

Young  Ammon  won,  thus  prostrate  thrown  before 
'    .       me, 

I'd  stoop  less  willing  than  to  seize  this  pledge 
Of  lasting  feuds  between  us  ! — Stretch  to  the  utmost 
Thy  power  to  vex  Apulia  and  its  lord  : 


With  baring  EG  ipcost-doutk,T>'er*pread  tne  ocean  ; 
RftedMhy  **aim*  rf  men,  and  n  tmnffon 
four  thy  whole  population  on  ourxoasts  2- 
Stlll^antou^COhy  squadrons  (like  ripccOrft 


Boneatli-the  reaper'*  scythe)  JawHowrenoottntei ini 
1  The  patriot  subjects  of  a  patriot  prince, 
\WhoJoves  his  people;  whom  his  people  love. — 
skulk  as  thou  may'st  behind  thy  brazert  bulwarks 
Of  hiped  \5ajrangifm3  and  degenerate  Greeks, 
ril/m/,thee,,doubt  i)Ot;  hjpM  my,  Hnnpjpii  | iiiniig^ 
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mil  mi  1  jfciiHi,  nor  shall  my  arm 
know  rest,  , 
Till  on  thy  casque  my  trusty  sword  has  deft  ■ 
Byzantium's  crown  in  twain. 

MICHAEL. 

I'll  hear  no  morve  ! — [drawing  a  dagger} 
Vain  boaster,  die  ! — [attempts  to  stab  Guiscard,  w&$ 
wrests  the  dagger  from  tim.*] 

GUISCARD. 

Ha, !— [A  pause,  after  wbicb  be  returns  the  dagger.] 

Take  thy  steel  again, 
And  use   it  to  a  nobler  end.*— ^Michael  stamps  in 

rage.] — How  now  ?  X«/T 

»  "•  • 

9 

JC^  Enter  Rainulf.  . . 

RAINULF. 

Lothair  has  fled,  my  Prince ! — the  traitor  Julian    . 
Has  loosed  his  chains,  and  shares  his  flight. 

GUISCARD. 

^  Pursue  them,  \ 

And  straight  inform  me,  should  Lothair  be  found. 

[Exjt  Rainulf.LT 

"Uli  !  lend  bis  feet  your  speed,  ye  win^Is,  and  spare 

me 
'i  ho  sad  necessity  of  shedding  blood 
^  Still  to  my  lie;irt  so  precious. fi^Prince,  farewell; 


/ 


We  meet  no  more,  except  \vc  meet  in  battle, 
Where  one  of  us  must  fill      Hi*— itilwiii— diwti 


/ 
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boast  of  slaughtered  Joes  antf^jxwer  unbridled: 
While  /  (with  justcj^tfiought)  este<^n^irliobler 
To fftin  one  frjptfcl,  tWi  crush  a  thousand  foest, 
Boast,  Uu^Hreign  despb^ic  ojofffiy  passipns^ 
And  froftyqian's  proudc^^onquest  is'.  #<C  himself !    I 
\      ;ii  [Exit.flf 

MICHAEL. 

«p- Aye!  triumph  now ! — But  soon  thy  haughty  fronts 
•     Shall  strike  the  earth  in  anguish — Now,  Dercetus ! 

I    .  /?,  Enfer  Dercetus. 

MICHAEL. 

Say,  is  the  bark  prepared  ? 

DEitcfcTos:       .  , 

~  .     .    -  — ... 

Among  the  rocks 

*Tis  anchored. 

I    J     :  •         t       . 

'  MICHAEL. 

- 

j ;    Call  my  slaves  1  collect  my  treasure ! 

And  straight  conduct  my  daughter  to  the  vessel. 
This  night  we  quit  Otranto., 

DERCETUS. 

How  !  this  night  ? 


MICHAEL. 

Durazzo's  mine,  and  thither  points  our  course. 


[Exit  Dercetus./^ 


Speed,  speed,  my  friend  1 

MICHAEL. 

And  thou  good  doating  husband, 
Dream  on  securely,  while  far  hence  I  bear 
Thy  soul's  most  precious  treasure*    Thus  the  pH 
vgrun,  P     | 


F 
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{While  near  his  couch  the  «nake  creeps  slow  and; 

silent,) 
Slumbers  unconscious  on  some  flowery  bank. 
Sweet  is  his  rest ;  his  dreams  are  bright — when  lo  1 
VJpeep  strikes  the  sting,  and  the  wretch  wakes  tQ.aji-/ 
X  guish!  fExih£ 


1   Scene— A  Gallery  formed  in  the  Rock. 
Enter  Adelgitha  end  Claudia  [baaring  a  torcbJ\ 

.     ADELCITHA* 

Here  must  we  part ! 

■  CI  AUOU— 


Moa.ent  trf  grief  and  terror  ! 

ADELCITHA. 

•  - 

If  I  succeed,  if  he  resigns  those  proofs, 

All's  well ! — 1*11  fly  to  Guiscard,  and  implore  him 

With  such  fond  energy  to  save  Lothair, 

He  needs  must  grant  my  suit-— But  should  I  fail, 

And  yonder  cave  prove  my  untimely  tomb, 

Be  it  thy  care  to  tell  my  mournful  story,    • 

Clear  that  dear  hapless  youth,  and  teach  the  world, 

Though  treacherous  arts  had  stained  my  youthful 

honour, 
My  heart  was  pure,  and  not  unworthy  Guiscard's. 
Now  to  my  fearful  task ! — Friend,  3k?  Try  ygil ! 
Thy  torch  te*r — Wait  thou  yonder. 

claudia  [bursting  into  tears]. 
Oh  !  my  Princess !  (.} 

Oh !  friend  !— [kneeling.] 
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adelgitha  [embracing  her  with  emotion}* 


CLAUDIA. 


adeloitha  [breaking  from  ber\ 


Perhaps. . . .  for  ever  1 


[Exeunt  severally 


&L^ 


4* 


/^z^ 


Urn 


rfn  m 


\**A  ^cen- — ^  Cavern;  ^thrcugb  (Tnaiural  ArcF in  lie 
fCC^  .  centre  of  the  back-scene  the  Sea  is  visible,  with  the 
Moon  shining  on  it.  On  one  Side  of  the  Arch  is  a 
£h*Q.  Kouzb-hcwn  Staircase,  conducting  to  an  upper  Gallery ', 
and  on  the  same  Side  is  the  Mouth  of  an  'inner  Cave, 
partly  overgrown  with  Ivy  and  other  tangling  Weeds  ;  j 
it  is  ornamented  with  a  Cross,  an  Image,  a  Skull  and 
Cross-Bones,  &c. — On  the  opposite  Side  is  the  great 
Entrance  to  the  Cavern. . 


Julian  enters  with  a  sLamp,  conducting  Lot  hair  and 
Imma,  bi  the  zreat  Entrance.  Ujufi^ 

JULIAN  [/JLOTHAIR]. 

Here  thou  may'st  rest  in  safety,  while  I  seek 
The  bark  to  bear  us  hence ;  but,  gentle  Princess, 
''First  let  me  guide  thee  back. . . . 

LOTHAIR    [/diMMA]. 

|  And  must  you  go  ? 

I  Oh !  first  repeat  the  assurance,  that  no  longer  ' 

|  You  doubt  hh  faith  \riio  only  lives  for  you  ! 


eij   ihnt  nn^mniV  )iHn'f1  ■■■iiwg 
thJHlllllj- 

OS 
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he  Heart  can  ever  change,  that  opce  is  yours ! 
d  swear,  by  yon  fair  Moon,  whose  mournfiil-  ra- 
diance w&4?*^ 

t  /  Silvers  the  billows  which  must  waft  nie  "hence,  JJ 
\  I  No  power  of  absence  and  no  rival's  arts 
Shall  e'er  efface  Lothair  from  Imma's  bosom ! 


IMMA. 


A1iil   JBAm  your  lips  affirmed  your  truth, 


So  much  I  hoped  you  true,  I  half  believed  it. 

Yet  still  such  proofs. . . .  My  father's  heavy  charge  • .  ^ 

And  she,  pure  honour's  mirror,  Adelgitha, 

Sbt  too  attested. . . .  Hence,  distracting  doubts,..^    \ 

For  1  will  credit  what  I  wish  were  tru£ !     * 

Still,  dear  enchanter,  breathe  those  magic  vows, 

Which  charmed  to  rest  the  tempest  of  my  bosom ! 

E'en  though  you're  false,  persuade  me  that  you're 

faithful; 
E'en  though  you  hate  me,  swear  I'm  fondly  loved : 
Close  to  my  heart  I'll  press  the  sweet  delusion, 
And  kiss  the  veil  that  hides  such  cruel  truths ! 

LOTHAIR.    . 

An4  will  these  sounds,  which  on  his  parting  ear 
Vibrate  so  sweetly,  greet  Lothair's  return  ?         I 
5oon  at  thy  beauty's  shrine  adoring  monarchs.    "^* 
Shall  boast,  they  bear  thy  chains,  and  swear  in  rap- 

ture, 
— "  If  crowns  are  brilliant/ 'tis  when  Imnu  wears 

them!"— 
Pleased  whtfc  yqu  listen  Ao,the Ja|tcrij^\ale^^.; 
All  thoughts  of  passion  past  will  fadeaway,.... 


l 
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J 


Tind  in  some  rival's  arms,  thouTt  ne'er  remember, 
A  wretch  like  ™*  n^ctc  I    *  *A 


mc  exists 


-vj 


* 


r — 7 r 

IMMA. 

Unjust  suspicions !  ^^^   i 

Oh !  would  'twere  in  my  power  at  once  to  crush 

them, 
And  share  thy  flight,  thy  "dangers,  and  thy  woes  ? 
More  blest  with  thee  to  taste  the  bread  of  want,  \ 
,'.  Than  here  in  splendid  slavery  "weep  out  life, 
Robbed  of  all  joy,  for  joy  will  fly  with  thee.    .... 
But  oh  I  that  fearful  thought,  my  father's  curse 
A  father,  who,whate'er  his  faults  toothers, 
Has  none  to  me  ... .  No,  no !  I  dare  not  grieve  him, 
And  we  must  part,  Lothair ! — [weepingJ] 

JULIAN. 

Your  pardon,  Princess ; 

Time  flies;  your  absence  may  create  suspicions, 

Whose  danger. ... 

IMMA. 

Straight  I  come— and  whither  wilt  thou, 
Dear  friend,  direct  thy  wandering  course  ? 

LOTHAIR. 

Thou  know'st, 

The  Christian  kings  prepare  a  potent  force 

To  free  the  Holy  Land  from  hands  of  heathens  : 

IH  aid  the  attempt.— Who  knows  bu>t  Heaven  may 

grant  me 
To  hurl  some  fierce  barbarian  from  that  throne,    ^   . 
His  foul  idolatry  and  crimes  pollute  ? 
Oh !  then  how  swift  my  keel  shall  cut  the  billows ; 

I  A  \ 


a 


*  I 
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WVmirpie  wings  snau  agiwojhe 
i  swell  mysails,  and  waft  me-back 


>£*u 


aif    — 
toJEucopc 


In  Imma's  eyes  to  read  my  purest  praise, 
lay  at  Imma's  feet  my  heart  and  sceptre. 


\ 


. 


IMMA. 

Come  thus,  and  Imma's  thine — But  should'st  thout . 

fall, 
Rest  thou  assured,  my  love,  no  rival  e'er 
Shall  clasp  this  hand,  on  which  thy  lips  have  rested* 
A  cloistered  mourner,  wrapt  in  sable  weeds, 

mi  weep  thy  loss,  till  life  be  wept  away;     r t  •'    * 

But  at  my  dying  hour,  a  form  more  bright  * 
Than  Love's  first  blush,  or  Fancy's  brilliant  visions, 
Shall  blaze  on  my  charmed  sight,  and  hovering  o'er 

roe, 
Cry—"  Iirima,  rise  ! "  the  trial's  past ! — /  call  thee, 
■  Thy  guardian  angel  now,  but  once  Lothair !"— 
Then  will  I  break  my  fragile  chains  of  clay, 
Spring  from  the  earth,  and  soar  aloft  with  thee 
To  yon  blest  realms,  where  sorrow  never  comes, 
But  light,  and  life,  and  joy  are  all  eternal : 
Songs  of  according  spheres  shall  hymn  our  union, 
And  saints  andscraphs  blessour JovesjliyingI-g^« 
Farewell  J— Oh !  Heaven !— Farewell !  [ExitJPjg 

JULIAN. 


; 


111  straight  return: 
Wait  thou  in  yonder  cave. 


[ExftJZAg 


2  Celestial 
O'erthi: 


Imma ! 
this  fond  heart  how  potent  is  thy  reign  \ 
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L.oncrcmned  to  die,  fame,  freedom,  hope,  all  lost. .  .  i ' 
She  came !  she  spoke !  she  smiled,  and  all  was  bright. 
Such,  Beauty,  is  thy  power. — On!  woman,  woman'! 
Enchantress  !   Angel!    All  things  own  thy  sway ! 
The  neck,  which  scorns  ^11  other  yokes,  is  proud 
To  draw  thy  roseate  car  !  thy  melting  voice . 
Lures  the  light  flutterer  from  its  tree ! — thy  smile 
Tames  the  fierce  tiger's  rage ;    and  hearts,  more 

cold 
And  hard  than  rock-born  chrystal,  melt  like  wax, 

\    Touched  by  the  magic  fires  of  thy  bright  eyes. 

1  HearT  Goddess,  hear  my  vows !  Lothair  adores  thee  I 

[Exit  into  the  inner  Cavern. 

*U.£.  Adeloitha    [with  a  torch]   descends  the  fight  of 

Steps. 

ADELOITHA. 

Npt  come  yet  ?  {She  fixes  the  Torch  in  a  crevice  of  the 
Rock'] — then  I've  still  some  moments  left 

To  think. , . .  to  pray  ! — [She  sinks  on  her  knee,  and 
raises  her  bands  to  Heaven'] — Save  me  ! — 
[A  pause,  after  which  she  rises'] 

How  dread  this  silence ! — 

The  night-wind  chills  my  blood — the  pale  cold 
moon. ...  : 

These  echoing  rocks. ...  the  murmuring  waves  . . . 
yon  rive  to*. ... 


■Thilhei  8C  Hilda  ffcd  fi  tun  treacherous  man, 
There  lived  in  innocenci  there  died  in  peace.  • 
Oh !  virgin  saint,  wouldu  had  lived  like  thee, 
And  thit  likf  thrr,  fhr  pptrrt  Unf\  ""^  h**A  heflA  1 
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rtruel 

■!U-J 


r  [hot  l  have  lived  touind  life  grown  unlovely! *    ! 
id  prove  the  sagers  mournful  words  too 
ft"  Whom  tb»  ^^  l^Yft,  JmSKJf£i 

'  MICHAEL  [without]. 

Sure  yon  torch.  •.. .  *:I 

ADELOITHA. 

j  He  comes — his  voice  seemed  thunder  to  my  ear— 

'  Now  then  for  life  or  death. 

r .  * 

/tfjt//  Enter  Michael-Ducas. 

I  MICHAEL. 

VL  /!/f  1*  \  where  she  stands, 

Destined  to  crown  at  once  my  love  and  vengeance! 
— Now,  Princess  .  •  • .  Ha  I — I  miss  that  high  de- 

•  meanour 
Inspiring  such  respect,  when  last  we  parleyed  I    - 
No  scornful  smile  !    no  virtuous  lightnings  flashing 
Quick  from  thine  eyes  to  strike  presumption  dead ! 
Nay,  speak,  and  let  me  hear  thy  lips  once  more 
School  with  condign  reproof  licentious  passion, 
And  teach,  how  great  Salerno's  virtuous  daughter 
— u  Sees  nothing  fearful  but  deserved  disgrace  !"— 

ADELOITHA.    • 

A^l/L     Ym  humbled ....  weak a  sufferer  ♦ . . .  and  a 

woman! 
Now  (if  thou  hast  the  heart)  insult  me  stilL 

MICHAEL. 

Insult  thee  ?-^-No,  ungrateful :  those  bright  eyes 


i 


*•  Op  e<  Iici  ty)M*i,  arri*rtnn  nmtf 
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Still  o'er  my  heart  hold  an  unbounded  empire.  • 
Fain  would  Ihush  thy  grief. ... 

ADELOITHA. 

Oh  !  if  thou  would'st , . 
•  How  easy  were  the  task !     Look  on  me,  Prince  I   - 
Grief  tears  my  heart ;   my  eye*  are  swolTn  with 

\   weeping, 
And  ibore  may'st  calm  that  heart,  and  dry  those  eyes. 
Those  fefal  letters ....  Yield  them  to  my  prayers  j 
Save  me  from  shame,  and  Til  through  life  implore     ' 
Heaven  on  thy  head  to  shower  its  choicest  blessings! 

MICHAEL. 

Nay,  we'll  not  trouble  Heaven,  fair  dame ;  In  the*  I 
I  see  that  blessing,  which  my  soul  most  covets, 
And  mine  it  must  be.— Vainly  darts  thine  eye 

'  That  look  of  horror,  for  thy  fate  is  fixed, 
And  Vengeance  speaks  thy  doom,  if  Love  were  silent. 
I  hate  thy  Guiscard,  and  to  glut  that  hate 
With  costly  food,  have  probed  his  inmost  soul : 

;  I  find  his  dearest  gems  are  thee  and  honour, 
And  both  this  night  are  lost.    c 

•  adelgitha  [starting].    ' 
Jlean'st  thou  •  . .  ? 

MICHAEL. 

This  night 

m  bear  thee  hence,  at  once  content  my  passion, 
And  brand  the  man  I  hate  with  shame  immortal. 
Thou'rt  in  my  power  . . .  i 

No,tyrant,  tWrt deceived; 
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Pvc  still  one  refuge  left ;  and  here  I  swear,  '  x&Q  ili)Z 
Ere  Guiscard's  cheek  shall  know  one  tear  of  grief,  |$ 
<JZ     Or  blush  of  shame,  occasioned  by  my  fault, 
.i2      In  death's  embrace  Til  shelter  me  from  thine, 

And  stab  my  heart  rather  than  Guiscard's  honour*  *  | 

michael  {ironically}. 
Tho  u'l  t  die  ? — Alas  !   I'm  skilled  in  woman's  cou- 
rage 
And  know,  what  vows  she  swears,  and  how  she 

keeps  them. 
Swords,  precipices,  poison,  racks,  and  flames, 
Viewed  in  perspective,  she  esteems  mere  trifles :      .  * 
But  when  the  moment  comes,  she  thinks,  'twere 

To  stain  a  skin  so  very  white  with  blood  ; 

So  wipes  her  eyes,  and  lays  aside  her  dagger*  »•  - 

ADELGITHA.  V     I  hitA 

Unmanly  slanderer !  .    .  , j  . is  i  1  . 

MiCHAtL  [fiercely^ 
Yet  though  fate  had  sworn, 
The  hour,  which  made  thee  mine,  should  hear  *thy 

knell,  " 

Mine  would  I  make  thee  still !         ...  ii«>iti    t  tt» 

ADELGITHA. 

Barbarian!  fiend! 

■  . » 

Thou  lov*st,  as  others  hate.  >r *  | 

i  -i  9ifj  brand  hiiA 


MICHAEL. 


Though  Pleasure  fly  me, 


rtj  ;in  ni  j  t 


•.    • r 


Til  quaff  full  draughts  from  sweet  Revenge's  bowl : 
Living,  thou'rt  mine  ....         '" :  "  '  '  0  <oJ* 


And  dead....  ? 
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ADELOITHA, 


MICHAEL*  J 

'Thou  art  not  Guiscard's,  I 

And  that's  some  comfort  still. 

adeloitha  [drawing  a  dagger}.  .<<.,. 
Then  take  that  comfort,  I 

And  triumph  o'er  my  corse  ! — {offering  to  ttab  her- 

MICHAEL.  *  JSb. 

Rash  woman,  hold  !— [wrests  the  dagger  from  for, 
and  throws  it  on  the  ground.} — And  now,  • .  • 

Qhl  treachorous  arnvi 


No  power,  can  save  thee. 

Know,  mid  yon  rocks  e'en  now  the  vessel  waits 

Destined  to  waft  thee  hence. 

AD£LOITHA. 

Ohi  Heaven! 

MICHAEL. 

Away  then; 

111  bear  thee  to  the  bark. 

adeloitha  [throwing  herself  at  bis  feet}. ' 

I  sink  before  thee! 

She  kneels  to  thee,  who  ne'er  yet  knelt  to  man ! 

Have  thou  compassion ! 


ft ■» — *-+ 

Tdlr  pnyirrf  I  Jfbtfi  "s"-r 

— -. ■■ 


S4 


AMUUTHX 


[I  kiss  thy  feet:  I  bathe  them  with  my  tear*  1 

MICHAEL. 

\/$-l  I  Thy  tears  increase  thy  beauty.         i  f>4o«  3 

'  ADELOITHA    [struggling].  5   '' 

Spare  me!.  Spare  me! 


vft 


I"   I  Show  mercy  yet  L 


HAEL.       - 


None!  none! 

adelgitha  [in  a  terrible  voice,  while  she  seizes  the 
dagger,  wbicb  lies  near  her,  and  starts  from  the 
ground}.  , 

Then  perish',  tyrant !— {stabs  him.*] 

MICHAEL* 

*Tis  to  my  heart !— Oh  I  rage  ! — What  hoa! — Der- 
cetus !— -' 

Fly  to  my  aid .  /and  seize . . .  •  I  faint !. .  Oh ;  mur- 
deress .— £  He  staggers  back  some  paces  y  and 
falls  senseless  on  the  earth.} 

ADELGITHA. 

[H'bo  bas  remained  in  a  menacing  attitude,  starts  with 

horror  at  the  last  word^, 
Murderess  t — Right !    right !-— 'tis  now  my  fittest 

.  name! 
Rise,  daemons,  rise !     'Tig  Adulgkha  calls  y*+f 
Umb  lnnd  hii  cigncd  in  blood  the  infmul  bun  dtp 
VBMLmdUm  hor  youro  for  e¥€f !     Riwi  rimiij-rise, 
And  shake  the  rocks  with  horrid  mirth,  loud  shriek- 
ing 
— *♦  Rejoice !  rejoice !  the  murderess  isjour  own  £%*?• 


*&/t-B.         J*^£* 


4 /£*^A/, 


*f    £$+A<*Ak     *£r7*e£** 


l 
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•  •  i     .-■-,•  •  •  .    , 

Enter  Lothair  {from  the   Cave,  with  bis  Sword 

.  r.    dra^n.]  ...,-• 

LOTHAIR.  .     .    - 

Murder  was  shrieked!— Ha .^-Speak  thy  business 

here, 
And  what  thou  art  ? , 


ADELGITHA. 

A  fiend,  who  comes  to  banquet 

On  blood  among  these  rocks  ;  hvho  much  has  df 


And  thirsts  for  moijc !— Observe  these  flaming  eyes 
Mark  the  black  drops,  which  trickle  from  this  steel] 
^jid  if  thy  life  is  defcr,  avoid  my  presence*— 


Advance  not,  or  thou  diest  I 

LOTHAIR. 

That  voice  .  • . .  Amazement ! 

TTs  she !    the  Princess  sure  \— [dropping  bis  sword.] 

-  adeloitha  {shrieking]. 
Lothair !    Oh  !  horror  I 

This  still  was  wanting  I— {supports  herself  against  tbe 
Rock.] 

LOTHAIR. 

Blood  imbrues  her  dagger  :— 

And  lo  !     i  gwra        ,  nrhno*  gnpiwg  wnwndi  i . . .  ■ 

,  Oh !  Princess, 
What  hast  thou  done  ? 

ADELOITHA.         / 

A  deed  of  guilt,  of  madness ; 

And  of  what  guilt  thine  eyes  express  too  toell ! 

Nay,  give  thy  hatred  words :  I  fain  would  die  j 


.96 
And  speak  but  thou  with  trutl\  and  force— ^  /  bate 

lightning  would  vefr  strike    me  dead    so 


soon.  *      . 

\    LOTHAIJU 

•  Hate  thee?      Ohl    fmmm  of  blioo!    My  brain 

Jfc        I  know  not  what  to  think..*.,  or  say  ...ordo:* 

^^y      I  can  but  feel,  all  guilty  as  thou  art.. . . i  i. 
Z?flL       The*,  world  holds  nothing,-  which  my1  soul  loves 

dearer!  -  •  * 


ADELGITHA, 


Say'st  thou  ? — Thanks,  Heaven,  for  tl^s  last  drop  of 

comfort 
Thrown  in  my  bitter  cup  !     Lothair,  Lothair  !  . 
This  heart thou  dost  not  know  .  • . . .  Hark ! 

the  rock  echoes 
With  hurried  steps  ! — If  here  Fm  found,  my  fame, 
My  life  are  lost ! — Save  me,  Lothair,  oh  !  save  me, 
For  I'm  so  guilty,  thzt  I  dare  not  die ! 
Oh!  save  me,  save  me  ! 

LOTHAIR. 

They're  at  hand  !— Fly  !   fly ! 
Yon  steps  conduct  • . . . 


«».•«  • 


ADELGITHA  ^ 

i    [Attempting  to  reach  them*  but  linking  back  ready  to 
faint \  and  catching  at  a  broken  piece  o/th<  RockJ\ 
I  cannot !  my  strength  fails  me ! 
My  doom  is  fixed ! 


^ 
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loth  air  (raising  berj. 
Take  courage ! — Rest  on  me ! — 

'taking  H  m  one  hand*  while  the  other  clasps 


Adelgitha3 
Gome,*  come.. .  Fear  not  f  TO  die  or  save  you !        _ 
Nayjtome!— Awayl— Away! 

[Exeunt  by  the  tteps^./t.^ 


tfji.tiLEnter  Im m a  \bastiljJ\ 


* 


" 


IMMA. 

Ely,  fly,  Lothair ! 

Julian  is  seized,  and  Raiimtf  this  way  hastens ! 
Lothair?— He  answers  not! — Oh  \  Heaven,    they 
come* 


• 


gjr*&  Enter  Rainulf,  Julian,  and  Guards  with  Torches. 

* 

rainulf  [t$  Julian}. 

If  thou  decei  v*st  me,  wmdvthyJifr  shall  >pay jfotk. 
Not  here? 

•  JULIAN. 

In  yonder  cave... •/  '  m     i 

imma  [placing  herself  before  the  entrance  of  the  Cave. ' 

i  Stay,  Rainulf,  stay! 

•  Pursue  your  search no  further !     On  my  life, 
'    The  babe,  who  ne'er  yet  lisped  the  name  of  mother, 
Is  not  more  guildess  than  Lothak"  '•*  **? 

v  H 


99 


..\  ■Mniyi3jRP/HI;u 
His  Bight 

Argues  not  innocence, — You*  pardon,  Princess  |.  y^ 
I  needs  must  on— r^T*  the  Guards]  This  w?iy. 

f  Exeunt  into  the  Cave. 


1 


'  \ 


Ye  guardian  angels. 

Hear,  hear  my  prayers,  and  spread  your  sheltering 

wings 
O'er  poor  Lothair ! 

~michael  [half raising  himself  with  difficultj\. 
That  voice  seemed Oh  !  that  pang !  j 

IMMA. 

if  HaA!  'twas  a  groan  !-r-Who  breathed  it?  -  ;«   . 

MICHAEL  [faintly^ 
Imma! — Imma! 

(  imma  [with  a  loud  shriek^ 

/     My  father!    jfcilp  I     [mnninfl  U  fiim  > 

MICHAEL. 

ITrrhiMI    Fir  mull  1    [r«]     ,- 

IMMA.  V    Ul 

Oh !  horror ! — [faints  on  the  bodj^\ 

lothair  [rushing  down  the  steps'}'* 
Twas  Imma  shrieked ! 


. 


RAINULF 


H     i 


[entering  at  the  same  moment,  followed  h  the  Guards]. 


Lothair ! 


. 


ftnrrirlfnifinliiwl. 


J 


Imma! 


99 
lothair  {held  bj  the  Guards]. 


[Part  of  the  Guards  detain  Lothair  in  the  back 
ground,  while  the  rest  form  a  groupe  round  Imma 
and  her  Father. — Rainulf  (a  tall  martial  figure  in 
armour)  stands  in  the  middle*  extending  one  arm 
Awards  Lothair.] 


2XD  OF  THB  FOITRTH  ACT, 


C 
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ACT    V. 


I  ;      AJi — .1 


•\_i-j,   .   ... — «-"«— »~ t — r*    i    "  ' vrr 

—    •      Acleleitlia  s  Apartment. 


adelcHtha  f]p*Ar,  */u/  &r  hair  dishevelled,)  is  disj 
coverxtsrcclining  on  a  couch  in  an  attitude  of  fi/ed 
despair. 

ADELOITHA. 

Here  sits  the  fiend  ]\here  on  my  heart  j  \6  leave  it 
jNo  more! — Fool,  fool!    I  thought  my  crime  un* 
known, 
\Fas  vain,  was  proud,  an^  decided  my  brow  un- 
blushing 
Vith  honours,  Virtue's  front  alone  should  wear. 
ly  dream  of  pride  is  flown  ;  too  hue  I  feel, 
— u  Who  sins,  ne'er  sins  unpunished !" — Low  I'm 

fallen ; 
iSo  low,  'tis  past  a  Seraphs  strength  to  raise  me ! 

Lower  I  cannot  fipfl,  till  death  shall [rw/»f  J-- 

Death?/  \ 

Oh  !  dreadful  thought !— More  dreadful  still,  Vhat 

follows. ...  !  \ 

ButnotarW  I'll  suffer!— 
[Solemn  and  majestic'] — George  of  Cfermont, 
Hea^  thou  my  voice,  and  tremble  in  thy  shroud  f 
f  Lferm  thee  him,  who  forged  that  fatal  link* 


& 


161 


1\ 


First  of  the  chain  that*  bind*'  me  to  perdition  ;     A 
charge  on  thee  that  step,'  which  since  has  led/mi 
rough  wond'rous  ways  to  stain  my  soul  with 

blood:   -  / 

_  when  arrives  that  day  of  terror*  desnned 
To  w^h  at  Mercy**  throne  our  faults  and  merits, 
The  accusing  angel  in  thy  scale  shall  throw 
My  guilt^  most  hideous  half!-^Hark!   steps  ap- 

I  lACi 


k '  proach. 


Enter  Claudia*  t 


ADELGITHA. 


t 


Oh!  friend,  is't  thbu  >-My  heart  Is  torru  .Vi  de- 
tracted...:   W 
Come,  Claudia,  come,/and  shield  me  from  myself! 

/    \ 

/CLAUtfHA.  | 

,  What  can  I  say  ?  or  how  console  that  grief,         j  p 
Whose  very  nature  mocks  TeBrf  and  comfort  ? 
The  blow  is  struckj  tears  cannot  wash  out  blood :. 
Oh !  if  they  could,  Pd  vie  with  tBqe  in  sorrow, 
And  number  drop  for  drop.     * 

ADELGITHA. 

Why,  thou  say'st  true ! 

Tears  cannot  wash  out  blood  :  then  wherefore  weep, 
And  ncAirish  in  my  heart  the  asp,  which  stings  it  ? 
Henc#with  remorse  I  111  rush  from  crime  tamme 
In  mid  career  ;  till  grown  with  guilt  familiar, 
I  shrink  no  longer  at  the  monster**  sigL*. ! 
irder  shall  be  my  sport ;  Til  stab  the  priest, 
hijeat  thejmass  he  lifts  on liighJthej££n3gi^^ 

H  S  '      P 
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Then  laugh  fcp  see  his  blood  bedew  the  shrine ! 

He,  who   by  frcquq n t   woi  nds   has  mu rdered  con* 

science,  ■  ■.♦■'.  , 

Knows  not  the  anguish,  wh  ch  now  tears  my  breast ; 
Tis  the  Aj^-villain  suffers !  I  Souls  in  torture.  ;. 
May  groan,  but  torturing  iends  exult  j  and  now, 


i. 


or    thou'rt  lost,    my 


A  torturing  fiend  will  /be 

CLAUp 

Oh !  I  fear  me 

Her  reason  sinks  beneath  t H is  cruel  shock ! 
Repress  these  transports, 
Princess:    ...  , 

;rhe  banquet's  spread ;  Aptiha's  chiefs  surround 
Thy  lord ;  quick  circulates  the  bowl,  and  minstrels 
Make  the  vaults  echo  with  triumphant  songs. 
Yet  Guiscard  'mid  the  swell  of  festive  mirth 
Laments  thy  absence,  and  i'en  now  implores 
Thou'lt  grace  the  banquet  J. . . 

ADFLGJTHA. 

1  ? — Not  worlds  should  bribe  me  J 


i 

CLAUDIA. 


Alas!  thou  must! 


[violently]. 


ADELOITHA 

I  tell  thee,  no,  no,  no ! 

He'd  see  the  blood  which  stains  my  hands,  and  hate 


me! 


/ 


CLAUDLA  [^treating]. 
Dear  friend. . . . 

ADELciTHA. 

Iwillnot  go;  wijlut?//      \ 
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! 


CLAUDIA* 

Reflect ! 

With  festive  mirth  when  all  his  friends  crowd  roui 

him, 
Hailing  his  Safe  return,  sliouldst  tbcu  alone 
Avoid  him,  'twould  excite  such  wonder, . .  •  Yield, 
And  seek  the  Banquet -Hall  :  compose  thy  spirits ; 
Veil  under  needful  art. . .  .s  . 

ADELGITHA. 

Art  ?  „ ,  Art  ?— I  thank  thee!— 
I  feel  that  bitter  taunt. 

clauoia  [reproachful} 
Oh!  Adelgitha^ 

adeloitha/ 
Thou  mean'st,  that  she,  who/for  twelve  yean  de- 
ceived / 
The  best  and  wisest  of  existing  mortals, 
Is  sure  so  shrewdly  versed  in  falsehood's  lore, 
To  feign  must  cost  her  little ! — Nay,  thour't  right ! 
Come!  lead  me  to  the  Hall! — 1*11  smile  so  sweetly, 
And  speak  so  smooth,  and  look  so  calm  and  happy, 
Thyself  shalt  wonder  at  my  skill,  and  doubt, 
If  I'm  indeed  th/  murderess  Adelgitha .! 

/  CLAUDIA. 

That  to  thy  Claudia  ?  to  thy  friend  of  youth, 
Whose  long-proved  love. .  • .  Unkind ! 

/     adbloitha  [embracing  bcr\.  - 
Oh  ! /friend,  forgive  me; 

I  kriow  not  what  I  say  t— My  brain  is  turning  I— 
Asked  Guiscard  where.  I  staid  ? 

H4 


'ii 
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Hedid. 

»  ■  .  - 

ADELGSTHA.  i  1"'\  fa 

You  answered. .. .  ? 

CLAUDIA.    '  ;      \  \ 

That  grateful  for  his  wished  return,  you  sough^ 
St.  Hilda's  Shrine  to  pray, ... 

ADELGITHA    [IdUgbtng  Witilj^ 

Right,  right!— Oh!  excellent! 
Twere  not  enough,  by  night  and  myste*^  favoured, 
To  plunge  in  human  hearts  the  secret ^Jaiife, 
Used  not  the  hypocrite  Religion's  ro 
To  veil  her  guilt ;  and  if  that  bloody  deed, 
Through  which  she  earned  the^^ssassin's  name,  ob- 
tained not 
The  honours  of  a  saint  I— A  Oh  1  shame !  shame ! 

shame ! 
Break,  heart,  and  let  ijtfe  rest ! — [throwing  herself  on 
,         the  ecucb~\> 

/  < 

Unhappy  Princes, 

Would  thou  ^ouldst  share  with  me  thy  weight  of 

woes 
—How  no\^ ! — Who  comes  ? 


Enter  Tan c  red. 

tancred  [to  Claudia], 
[y,  Apulia's  chiefs 
Through  me  entreat,  the  Princess  with  her  smiles 
Would  deign  to  grace  their*  banquet. 


-•--icfc 


vS 


CLAUDIA. 

Straight  she  comes  I  ,'  [£*// Tancred. 

Oh!  let  my  prayers  prevail,! — Lothair  is  fled, 

And  in  the  grave  of  Michael  buried  lies 

Your  fault  of  youth. — Let  not  your  grief 

you, 

And  what  has  past  this  night  is  hid  from 
-  -  ,  .  -  ,.- 

ADELG1THA. 

Aye !  aye !  from  all. .... .  save  God,ythd  my  own 

conscience ! 

CLAUDIA.  / 

Oh  !  Heaven ! — Your  Guiscard  yuits  t  come,  let  us 
seekhim  ! 

ADELGITJ 

m  seek  my  grave  I  my  gnrve !  ,  . 

CLAUDIA. 

Nay,  speak  not  thus ! 

Bind  up  your  streaming  locks ;  compose  your  robes; 
,     Calm  these  wild  thoughts. 

ADELOITHA.   , 

Oh !  never  shiU  my  thoughts 

Be  calm  a^ai/l    No,  never !  never !  never ! 

CLAUDIA* 

Hush !  fytish  ! — Lean  on  my  arm ! 

ADELGITHA. 

|  OhLguilt! oh!  grief! 

CLAUDIA*  , 

Dear  friend,  be  soothed  !  ' 


A 


ADELOITHA. 

Oh  I  murdered, ^murdered  Michael! 


[Exeunt. 


u. 


7 


Scent  a  Gothic  Hall  splendidly  illuminated— The  back- 
ground is  filled  vritb  banquet-tables,  round  which  sit 
Tancred  and  the  Knights  with  Pages  attending  or* 
them. — On  jgj  t\di  is  a  SSmititop  l&iJing  to  Adclgi- 
tfn'c  "f-—**»-~*f — Oppciriti  is  t hs  Gnat  Enip*Ht§* 

Guiscard  occupies  an  elevated  seaU    ^Qjpfmh  to  tim  uh 
TTuK^i^    n»  »-,;***  UimU^I§  w,,;<;    H    bmf%  %ui 
motoek  n»ngi%iMjinJ  bimv 


Martial  Ballad  and  Cborust  by  Hubert  and  Minstrels. 


HUBERT. 


Count  Hildebrand  leapt  on  his  berry-brown  steed, 
For  the  king  of  his  sword  and  his  heart  was  in  need ; 
The  Saracens  landed,  he  sought  them  with  speed, 

And  swore,  that  hefd  conquer,  or  perish. 
His  lady  so  lovely,  his  lady  so  true, 
From  her  turret  sobb'd  out  an  eternal  adieu* 
For  the  knight  from  her  sight  when  he  sped,  well 
she  knew, 

Had  sworn,  that  he'd  conquer,  or  perish ! 

x  MINSTRELS. 

Had  sworn,  that  he'd  conquer,  or  perish ! 

.      HUBERT. 

Count  Hildebrand  fell  by  the  Saracen's  glaive ; 
His  king  mourn'd  the  loss  of  a  warrior  so  brave; 
And  the  tears  of  his  country  still  fall  on  his  grave; 
Who  swore,  that  he'd  conquer,  or  perish. 


Sds?  2  /%„ 


. 
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Come,  Knights!  and  let  each,  while  his  goblet  he     / 

drains, 
(If  you've  hearts  in  your  breasts,  if  you've  blood  in 

your  veins,) 
Now  sing—"  For  our  King,  and  the  land  where  he 

reigns,  , 
We  swear,  «  That  well  conquer,  or  perish !'?—   !  I 

[The  Knights  all  rise,  with  their  swords  drawn  in  one 
handy  and  their  goblets  in  the  other,  and  repeat  tbi 


burthen] 

FULL  CHORUS. 

We  swear  that  we'll  conquer,  or  perish  ! 


1 


GUISCARD. 

Why,  this  looks  well !« — Fill  every  goblet  high  !— > 


How  say  ye,  Knights  i     .Boasts  tins  wine  richer 

vour, 
Than  that  we  quaffed,  encamped  before  Durazzo, 
Our  hMtt     "'To  victory -op  death  /"—That  night 
Clouds  hung  on  Valour's  brow  \  WitVWUliant  flash 
Illumed  the  feast  no  more ;  and  many  a  hand, 
NextmornwhichstrewedthefieldwithhostileGrecks, 

Shook,  as  again:!  the  lip  it  placed  the  gjoMct. 

Oh !  Heaven  !  'tis  sweet  tnrnrl  mntni 


1»_«V~        irlvm    Jt-wl^l.hjt    thfl. 

O'er  Friendship's  bowl  to  talk  of  perils  past, 

£nd  share  our  joys  with  those,  who  shared  our 

,   gangers! 


TAKCRED. 


Small  praise  they  merit,  prince,  who  serve  with  thee 
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*\     AQ  subjects  would  bo  true,  were  all  kings  Guiscards.  j 
j  '  But  doubt  not,  should  thy  cause  again  require 
Our  swords. 

ouiscard.  ,  t 


; 


KE  tiistant  be  3S  hour,  wEeo  armoui>  — — 

Again  shall  case  liny  limbs  !|   I'll  ne'er  freftise 

To  sluice  these  veins,  whene'er  thy  we  far©  needs  it, 

Belov^  Apulia:-t-but  my  soul  abhors 

That  ^ian,  whos^  thirst  of*  power  or  pride  of  con- 

jquest        \  \ 

Distracts  the  globe,  and  bui  Ids  with  bleeding  corses 
The  savage  trophy  of  his  vain  renown*  ) 
The  stqrm,  whose.  Jightnings  blast  and  whirlwinds  ' 

ravage,                                          f 
From  all  exacts  surprise,  and  awe,  and  terror: 
But  far  qiore  happy  is  that  genial  shower 
Falling  to  fertilize  some  thirsty  land,    I 
Which  tears  the  blessings  rise  of  grateful  peasants    > 
,;  For  nlontv.  health,  and  toil*  not  home  in  vnin * 

*nf  PSfiSri  **  speak  of  war  no  more ! — for  lo !  M 
comes,  | 

Whose  presence  sheds  around  her  peace  and  joy !  j 


\ 


^^Adelgitlu  dcucniU  the  j^iircase,  wi/ff  Paudia 

-fcirrfar. 

OUISCARD. 

Oh!  welcome,  welcome,  as  the  wished-forport 
To  some  long-absent  seaman !«— Why,  my  soul, 
Hast  thou  so  long  deprived  me  of  thy  sight  i 


J. 


£ 


*+1-\<+1 


St«'~<f.        J?,Jhe^ 
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ly  heart  trattknemi  .gci,  i^upi,  nhilelhou 


I  ninhows  shine  notj  whon  the 


ADELCITHA. 

Guiscard ! — So  ill  I  merit. . . .  I'm  so  conscious. .  *  • 
My  heart. .  •  •  there  couldst  thou  read.  •  • . 

claudia  [whispering  her]. 
Beware,  dear  Princess  \  --  ***** 

guiscard  [with  anxiety]. 
Methinks  thour*t  strangely  pale!— —Yet  'tis  no 

.  '    wonder: 
That  place,  where  thou  hast  been  to-night.  •  • . 

adeloitha  [alarmed]. 
To-night  ?— 


That  place  ?— Thou  know'st  then. ...  1  ,     ' 

CUISCARD. 

That  religious  duties 

Have  lone  detained  thee  in  St.  Hilda's  Chapel : 

And  much  I  fear,  ^Timmr     —  t — ^"j£  * 

rjj^jgp^£mjisgi}&. ; . . . .  the  night  winds  chilling 

blast....  *:  ~g 

•   adeloitha  [with  a  mixture  of  irony.] 
Tnie!   true!— -the    night-wind — Oh!  'tis  nothing 

more !   . 
Twill  soon  be  past. 

guiscard  [taking  a  goblet  from  a  Pa%e]. 
I  trust  so  j  mdmAmkmtmi 

TFinnh^irn»rn1 til    i  &1  il  j    1T1iilmii» 

Look  round  thee,  sweet  1    Apulia's  champions  stand 


no 


Expecting  from  thy  Bps 

Their  best  reward,  liji  iJbirlrrj  mil,  mm?1  trw 


mi 


Greet  them,  my  love ! 

adelgitha  [takes  the  bowl;  then  suddenly  dashes  it 

on  tbfi  ground}. 
Away !  'tis  filled  with«blood ! 


cuiscard  [surprised}. 
What  means. .  • .  i 


• 


,  ADELGITHA. 

Have  I  deserved  this,  Guiscard  ?— 
I  ever  loved  thee  with  such  truth. .  such  fondness. . 
I  know,  how  monstrous  is  my  fault. .  •  •  but  this. . . . 
Oh !  this  was  cruel !  cruel ! — [weeping  on  Claudia's 
-    bosom}.  # 

CUISCARD. 


$!im£m+^^  and  hide  &y face? 

Turn  to  thy  Guiscard!  Turn  to  himTwholoves  tEee! 

adelgitha  [eagerly}. 
Thou  Wst  me !    Oh  I  repeat  those  blessed  sounds ! 
Swear,  still  thou  lov'st  me ! 

ouiscard. 
Canst  thou  doubt  my  love  ? 

adeloitha  [insisting.m+htimni}. 
^fel-os'AUWi.  Mill  /™EroMunc*4hat.  word— 

astuii  stiii  r 


_i2 


Ill 

c         cuiscard  {surprised  est  her  wild  tntrg\. ,       \\      ^ 
Still  love  thee  more  than  life  ! 

ADELCITHA  [exulting]^ 

Why  then,  ye  Heavens, 

In  thunder  speak  your  wrath :  TU  hear  and  smile ! 
Conscience,  thy  sting  is  lost!  ^Lt'l  rocking  eiulfc-r 
quaES,~— ^ r- r 


ere  my  foot  treads,  /declare,  that  Nature  loaths 
me: 

ct  the  blest  sun-beams  sicken  at  my  siphf ; 


He  loves  me  still,  and  all  things  else  are  trifles.    ' 
Hail,  warriors,  hail !   Resume  your  seats !    Fill  high  ' 
Your  bowls   with   striding  wine;    your  .echoing 

hi  m 
Slrili>|  MmjlPtLij  gliikr;  swell   round  me,  choral 


music, 


,  » 


'   • 


And  peals  of  bursting  joy,  rise,  rise,  and  drown 
Thatvoice,  I  will  not  hear  \ — 

.   CUISCARD. 

This  change  so  sudden.  • . . 
This  frantic  rapture. ... 

j  "  '  adeloitiZa. 

Ask  not,  what  it  means ;         < 
TJiou  lov'st  me,  and  Tin  Uesp  Let  that  suffice! 
Come,  chieftains !     Guiscard,  come ! 

*/]  imma   \witbouf].  Jk£    '    £.  M 
Where  . . .  where's  the  Prince  ? 

adeloitha  [tbuddering]. 
Tu  Imnu!— Tis  bis  daughter ! 


« 

^7  Immxrusba  in  wildly;  Rainutf  &£  dtoniinnh  followJ 

her*  :'t  $yo{  • 

Justice !  justice !  ji         ,-*        >r 

Oh!  princely  Guiscarfl,  at  thy  feet  I  ftl^      f 
And  clasp  thy  knees,  and  call  on  thee  for  vengeance  !^ 
See  these  torn  ringlets,  pallid  cheeks,  eyes  swoll'n,  ■ 
And  pity  me !— My  heart  is  stabbed !  is  breaking! 
i  He's  dead!    Oh!  Heaven,  he's  Head! 

OUISCAfcD., 

Rise,  Imma,  rise!  . 
Whom  mourn  ye  ? 

'"     *  IUMA. 

Can  I  speak  the  name,  and  live?        ^      ! 
The  assassin's  dagger. . . .  near  the  rocks  he  lies, 
Pale !  breathless !  cold ! — I  threw  me  by  his  side, 
And  strove  to  warm  him  'gainst  my  heart  .  in  vain  L 
He's  dead !  he's  dead !   My  father's  dead !    .  ,    .    ;% 

guiscard. 
Thy  father? 

imm a.  .   ! 

Savagely  murdered !    fell  the  winds  ana  fares    **" 
Ut  Heaven  would  vainly  strive  to  yield  his  frame 
One  breath  of  air,  or  ^>ark  of  vital  heat ! 
uOh  j  \yrrtrhrdlmmftl 


ADELGITHA. 

How  I  suffer ! 

Claudia  pa  a  low  voice\ 


For  Heaven's  sake ! 
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imma*  [to  Adelgitha]. 
-Ah  !  you  weep ! — But  had  jou  seen, 
M  /did,  his  pale  checks !  his  gaping  wound ! 
The  cold  dews  stealing  down  his  brows !  his  limbs 
Convulsed  by  dying  pangs. .  l.uiidliM.  Olid  UN 
mat  inghttul  rattle  while  he  breathed 
For  the  last  time. .  t . 

ADl 

Agony!  agony! 

id  then  to  think,  bclost  that  last  poor  comfort, 

*o  feel  his  death-J>4a  smoothed  by  Friendship's  hand! 

id  then  to  tkuik,  no  priest  absolved  his  errors. .'.  /- 

id  thev/fore  great !  and  oh !  how  strict  a  reck- 

>ning 

be  above  exacted  * .  f .  •! ^_______ 


ADELOITHA. 

Imma!  Imma! 

ThouPt  drive  me  mad  I 

i 

CUlSCARD. 

Confused  by  rage  and  horror^ 
I  know  not  to  console. . . .  but  doubt  not,  Lady, 
M  still  Otranto  holds  the  wretch,  I'll  find  him, 
And  take  such  dread  revenge/,  t  •     ' 

RAINULP. 

j     Forgive  my  boldness: 

Fainting  through  anguish  on  her  Other's  corse, 

•  •"  And  how  his  ftodit  stibds,  who  knowi  m«  HeaTejTT"* 
.>.;."  lUSfLfif* 
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The  Princess  knows  not,  ere  we  left  the  rocks     , 
The  assassin  was  surprised  I  .if. 

Sav'stthou?  "'l  ■  •'■'■'"s^' 

What  means  her 

RA1NULF. 

Concealed  he  lurked*  •• . 

CUlSCAfcD. 

Produce  the  wretch ! 

kainulf  [^  c^i  cii/,  and  returns  with  Lothair  i/i  claim J. 
Beholdhiin!  I 

j   CU1SCAWX 

Lothair! 

ADBLCITHAX^Oaudb]. 

Should  he  betray  me. .  • .    ' 

♦      •  .         '    -    i-V         -  I 


CLAUDIA. 


Hush!  hewillnot! 
Be  calm ! 

'•  - 

CUISCARD. 

Lothair  the  assassin  ? 

:-.«.<        ;iiO  itfiSll 

imma.  : 

No,  Prince,  no!  ' 

On  my  soul,  no !     If  aught  that's  ill  had  menaced   T 
The  Kfe  of  Immafs  father,  he  had  found  l\ , 

No  surer  safeguard  than  Lothair  ! 

\  ouiscard  [/*  Rainultj       •    ri 

\Vliat  proofs. . . .  ?  •      „ 


m 


/% . 


RAINUJLF.  . 

His  lurlang  mid*  me  rocks. .  .\  his  sword  unsheathed 
Found  near  the  corse.  4  their  well-known  enmity. . 
This  day^s  events. ... 

CUISCARD. 

AH,  all  confirm  him  guilty ! — [To  Lothair] 

What  hast  thou  done,  base,  wretched  youth?— Thy 

.   crime 

At  once  robs  thee  of  life,  and  trie  of  honour! 

A  sovereign  slain ! — A  sovereign  at  my  court 

,  Who  sought  protection;  and  who  found  a  grave ! 

tjLhe  astonbhed-world  .(blending  our  names)  *■ 

ju^ge,  j, 

fflWs  Guistard's  policy  which  rieiVed  thy;  ahn 

J  And  after-lges,  hearkening  this  foul  murder, 

I  will  curse  the  Printed  who  sheltered  to' destroy 
1  ■  ■  ^  ' 

.  LOTHAIR. 

What  can  I  say  ? — So'deep  and  dark  a  gloom 
Involves  my  fate,  that  f  despair'  to  pierce  it ! 
Yet  that  one  Master-power  produced  ahd^oVenik 
This  Universal  globc.'f  jEtES  mortai  eyes        '  "  '  " 

'  that  vice  oft  is  decked  wiUi 
had  fitter  graced 
beneath  the  axe  of  law. . 
more  true,  than  this  I  swear— 
The  snow'thaFfelisis  riot  from  taint  so  pure, 
As  are  my  hands  from  blood,  my  lips  from  falsehood ! 

1MMA. 

Then  dear  thy  conduct,  and  relieve  my  heart, 
Which  trembles  for  thyjlove,  thy  life,  thy  virtue  I 

12 


•Th 
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Who  placed  thy  fculchion  by  my  father's  corse  ? 
So  near  him,  didst  not  hear  his  shriek  for  succour  ?   . 
Khows't  thou,  whose  Tiand. ... .  He  turns  away  in 
7  silence!   *  , 

ADILCITHA    [am/*}. 

Reward  him,  Heaven! 

*  •'  f  •  . 

Wilt  thou  not  speak  ? 

LOTHAIR.  ,. 

HI  answer 

This,  but  no  more.— As  I've  a  soul  to  save,        ctV/f 
e  hand  ^whiCH'slew  thy  father  teas  not  iniflfeT  * 

IMMA. 

ten  whose,  barbarian?— Go!.  Thou   ne'er  hast** 
loved  me ! 
ived  in  thy  breast  one  feeling  spark,  thou  couldst  not 
!uHef  such  doubts  to  rack  her  soul,  vfho  would  not 
.    Grieve  thine  for  the  world's  wealth ! . 

LOTH  AIR. 

i   Inhuman  Imma!  ^ 

•*KBi  pi5f  fnr1"^"^1    r:n  ™*j  ^""^^''j  iaB  ™**  — 

;  To  die  were  better,  than  to  cause  those  tears ! 

,    -     -        »   ^—  \ 

I've  steeled  my  heart  to  bear  all  human  anguish,  j 
As  a  man  should:  but  what  I  suffer  now,  I 

Demands  the  strength  and  patience  of  a  god.  I 

Oli!  spare  me,  spare  me !     Leave  me  to  my  fate  Lj- r  ♦■ . 

OUISCARD. 

1  know  not  what  to  think ! — His  oaths. ...  his  an- 
guish... . 
Should  he  indeed  be  guiltless.  • .  • 


• 


RAINULf* 


f  ' 
1  t 


j   Gracious  Prince, 

i*  Know,  that  on  Michael's  corse  the  note  was  found, 

\  Which  lured  him  to  those  secret  rocks.  0~  i 

|Lj  ADELOITHA   [dx/itf]. 

Oh!  heavens! 

GUISCARD.  [  I; .." 

Was  it  not  signed?    .  * 

RAINULF. 

It  was  not ;  but  the  writing 
Perhaps  may  lend  some  clue. 

GUISCARD.  I 

Vou  counsel  well: 
Produce  that  note 

ADELOITHA  [<?//<& J.  MT  • 

I'm  lost! 

RAINULF, 


£Exitj£ 


LOTHAIR   [asUky 

She  started ! — then  'twas  ben  ! 

ADELOITHA  [in  a  lou>  voice  to  Claudia]. 

Now,  Claudia,  now! 
Now  what  resource.* . . 


*  i ' 


11  mm* 


ouiscard.  (to  Imma,  icbo  is  weeping,  supported  by 

the  jJtendantsX 
Sweet  mourner,  woulc  some  comfort. . . .      . 
Spirits  of  bliss,  I  ask  no :  from  your  stores 
Your  prescient  sense,  npr  boundless  power,  nor  life 


US 


it  knows  no  end!— But  grant  m« 


* 


To  heal  the  w3tmdio|tIiMilind ;  to  seal  in  slumber 
GriePs  pain^tretchecfe^eJids,  ^nd  with  lenient  skill 
To  draw^thtfpoisoned  arrow  forthy^which  r*pkle$ 
tering  virtue's  heart ! 


lothair  [aside]. 
I  hear  his  steps ! 

adzlgitha  [breathless  with  anxiety}. 
Now ! — Now ! 

lothair  [aside J] 
What  must  be  done  ?-f- Oh!  wretched  woman  I ; 


^C.  Re-enter  Rainulf.  t 


rainulf  [kneeling]. 
This  letter,  Prince. . .  ♦ 

IxmiAi*  [snatching  it,  and  fearing  it]* 
Shall  ne'er  betray  its  writer  ? 
This  makes  the  secret  safe !  Jmh^sm^mm 


Bull  iirmhj  ffliLnjaf! 

imma  [in  despair]. 
\  HwiPthgr^nobope!    Ho V guilty!  \ 


CU.ISCARD. 

What  means  thy  daring  act  ? 


ft  means,  I  know 


r 
LO" 
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The  hand,  which  traced  these  lines,. and  murdered 
£ Michael  \  _  ,v      m  (  \ 

ill!    ilii  nliuiJjuljiji.iihDfct 


t  Thecry  of  murder  drew  mc  to  the  spot, 
f  Where  Michael  breathed  his  last ;  I  seized  the  a 
.  j       \        sassin, 

Whose  life  was  in  my  power — I  swore  to  save  it, 
And  now  stand  here  prepared  to  die  *f&4t  rather 
Than  buy  existence  by  a  breach  of  promise. 

ADELOITHA   [aside}* 

Oh!  generous  youth! 

cuiscard  [exatptrataQ 

iAnJeanthyffiliyU^    «~  X 

This  paltry  trick  can  blind  me?    Well  I  know 
Thou  fain  wouldst  hide  that  writing  from  my  know- 
ledge, 
Being  tbjsclf  its  author. 


LOTHAI*. 


By  yon  stars. 


cuiscard  {jcrempforifyy 


■One  choice  is  left 


One  word  decides  thy  fate  !- 

*    thee! 
Reveal  the  culprit ,  or  thou  dicat  this  instant. 


LOTH  AIR. 


Lead  to  the  scaffold  I 

cuiscard  [furious}* 
Tis  enough ! — Guards !  seize  him ! 
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m  fmmkmmm  ■       >■■ 


ILA1NULF.- 


,  A 


A 


I 


Yet  be  advised,  Lothair,  nor  hope  to  bury 
This  strange^mvstenojis  secret  in  the  grave  T3 
The  rack  will  force  it  from  thee. 

LOTHAIR.       \    ■ 

Try  its  strength  then ;  '♦"...' 

Stretch  to  the  finest  point  thy  barbarous  skilL 
Thou'lt    find   that    virtue   has    more  power  to 

blunt 
The  shafts  of  pain,  than  man  has  art  to  forge  them ; 
Nor  can  thy  tortures  so  afflict  my  body, 
As  violated  vows  would  rack  my  mind. 

CU1SCARD.  \ 

Til  hear  no  morc/Tioar  him  to  instant  death! 


t 


ADELGITHA, 


Distracting  sound! 


LOTHAIR* 

Imma! — Not  one  last  look  ?  . 

GUISCARD.     .    .  fii 

Force  him  away ! 

lothair.  "  -■—-"——•* 

Imma. . ..  farewell!   farewell  [— [Dragged  away    by 
the  Guards']. 

CUISCARD.  ^ 

Obey  me !— To  ifrfcloh! 

ADELCITHA   [witb  a  dreadful  sbrick\ 
Oh  !  spare  him  !  save  him ! 
He's  guiltless !  "^ 


How? 


121 
cuiscard  [starting]. 


adelgitha  [desperate]. 
He'sguiltl^s! Hesmj^\-Allstart,wbi!ithe 

OUISCARD. 

Thy  son  ? 

LOTHAIR.    . 

Thy  son? 

-    OUISCARD. 

Oh !  gods  !  what  is't  I  hear  ? 

ADELGITHA   [firm]. 

My  shame  1  my  guilt!  my  fondness!  my  despair!, 
Twas  /,  who  murdered  Michael ;  £  who  now 
Repeat,  Lothair  is  guiltless— is  my  son, 
Pleased  to  lay  down  my  life,  to  save  my  child's, 
And  die  for  bim>  who  would  have  died  form/.. 
[Embracing  him.] 

lothair  [kneeling.'] 
Oh!  mother! 

OUISCARD. 

Adelgitha !  thou,  whose  virtues. ... 
Art  tbou  a  murderess  ? — thou  ? 

ADELGITHA.      - 

Nay,  never  doubt  it ! 

I  own  my  crime,  and  I  desire  no  pardon^— 

The  tale,  thou  heard'st  from  me  to-day,  was  mine ! 

The  father  of  Lothair  (long  ere  thou  saw*st  me,) 

Robbed  me  of  peace  and  honour :  fatal  chance 


Betrayed  to  Michael's  w  tfcfc  dangeroos  secret. 
iCi  heart;  was  hard :  iwy  brain  was  wrought  to  frenzy  j 
ffc  kiiij^W^lireat^ned  pae  }  /feared,  and  slew  hinu 

gui^casiw  ; 

CVi  I  .i1iijiitA«wfl4lBfcai>*^p*4t<A  unhappy  wo- 


man, 
What  hast  thou  done  ? 

•    adjxcjtiia. 
SweDed  by  a  crime  the  Est 
Of  those,  to  which  one  early  errorfbrced  jne  : 
'TIS  in  man's  choke,  never  to  sin  at  all ; 
But  sinning  oncey  to  stop  exceeds  his  power. 

GUISCARD.  , 

My  brain! — "Twill  bear  no  more  \~\Rrinulfsitppirtx 

ADELG1THA. 

My  son !    My  son ! 

Curse  me  not ! — [to  Lothair.J 

LQTHAIR. 

Curse  thee  ?    Kneeling,  thus  I  bless  tfcee, 

And  swear,  could  drops  wrung  from  my  inmost 

heart  . 

Repay  the  blood  thy  hand  has  shed .... 

cuisc ard  [recovering  binuetfl^ 
This  instant 
Let  all  retire  except ....  except .  # .  •  the  Prince*! 

anFTfiiTfTA  [detaining  LvtAair.y  I. i, 

y  Oh  I   naj  rn,  nn  I  I  thru  nnL. . . 

cuiscard  [solemn  and  commanding'] 
'  Adeigitha  I 


X 


K. 
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r                             adeloitha  fi>  q  faltering  voice] 
6  prince Jobeyl 

[Exeunt  Imma,  fc*.^ 
Manent  Guiscard  *»</  Adeloitha. 
ouiscard  [after  a  pause]. 
■  -  I'll  not  reproach  thee  I— Fear  not  !— 

I  will  but  say . . . .  and  say  it  Jn  mild  words  too . . . 
Iwillbuttell  thee...  ..Grief  impedes  my  utter- 

ance  •  •  •  • 
That  we  most  part  • .  .  ♦  for  ever ! 

APfiLOITHA.      -        *    ** 
OUISCARD, 

Thou  know'st  me ;  \  j 

Know*st  well  my  dread  of  shame ....  my  sense  of  * 

honour .,.. 
Know'st  well ....  my  love  for  tbee/—. But  what  I 

suffer 
To  find  thee  false  and  guilty,  tbu>  oh !  this 
Thou  could'st  not  know,  or  sure  thou  hadst  not 

ADELOITHA  Tin  O£onj\ 

tfeartJ-Heart!  L      *   7       .  ^ 

;  GUISCARD, 

[bii  emotions  gradually  getting  the  better  ofbim\> 
Is*t  true  ?— Can  it  indeed  be  real  ?— 
Thou!  thou,  on  whom  I  doated  !— Thou,  whose  lips 
.  I  thought  ne'er  knew  a  falsehood  .... 


frirh  iTiinh  of  thn  hrtn*  m  yliiaW*     In  whose  arms 


T24  . 

I  hoped  to  have  met  death,  which  in  thine  arms 
.      Had  been  so  free  from  pain  ! — And  now. . • . and 
^  now 

ADELGITHA 

[Her  grief  changes  into  gloomy  fierceness].  ■ 
And  now  you  bate  me? 

gui scar d  [wild  and  desperate].  \ 

Hate  thee?  would  I  did! 

But  mark,  ungrateful,  mark  these  groans  of  anguish 
-    Drawn  from  my  soul.  • . .  my  faltering  voice.  • 


1 

* 


Vl)^  fH  i  T  r~ir  iaifwj'     Tnl  these  tears . . . , 
Mark  these !     Mark  these !— then  ask  me,  if  I  hate 

thee! — [sink's  oh  a  seat,  overpowered  by  the 

violence  of  bis  feelings.*] 

ADELGITHA. 

Ha !— Flow  those  tears  for  me  ?— Speak,  Guiscard, 

speak  ?  : 

[Falling  at  bis  feet] — Flow  they  for  me  i 
[He  motions  her  to  leave  him  ;  spe  rises  with  frantic 

gesture]— -Fool  that  I  was  to  hop$  it ! 
He  shuns  me  !     He  abhors  me  ! — Why  delay  then  ? 
Where  arc  your  guards  ?     Come,  come !  prepare  the 
.  ^  scaffold, 

And  while  I  seek  it,  bid  the  indignant  rabble 
Load  me  with  scoff*  and  base  revilings .... 

GUISCARD 

[starling  up  with  loots  of  horror  at  the  idea]. 

Thee!'* 

•     • 

[After  a  rncmetu^jause]—9^  fixed,  and  fareweB, 
honour!     Farewell, yuf\     h  4  &  4 


I 
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[To  Adelgitha,  resolutey^Thy  hand  in  mine  !—Pirt* 

ners  in  weal  and  woe, 
Through  life  I'll  never  leave  thee,  and  in  death 
One  grave  shall  hold  us  both  !     Imploring  pardon,' 
I'll  wander  by  thy  side  from  shrine  to  shrine 
A  barefoot  pilgrim :  still  in  toils  and  perils 
My  arm  shall  guard  thee,  and  my  voice  shall  soothe  ;w 
And  when  thou  weep'st  to  hear  insulting  crouds 
Pursue  thy  bleeding  steps  with  taimts  and  curses,     ■ 
With  my  torn  hair  Fll  wipe  thy  tears  away,' 
And  hide  thee  in  my  breast  from  scorn  and  sorrow.  * 

ADELGITHA*  *   . 

Prince! — Guiscard! — Heard  I  right ?— Canst  thou, 
forgive  me? 

guiscard*  , 
I  can !  I  do ! 

ADJELGITHA. 

And  love  me  still  ?  f 

GUISCARD. 

Still  love  thee ... . 

Shame  choaks  the  words  upon  my  tongue . .  • .  Still 

love  thee, 
And  more  than  light !   than  life !    than  fame !  than 

virtue! 

ADELGITHA. 

Vm  happy! — Guiscard,  Guiscard  ♦ . . .  thus  I  thank 

thee,  [embracing  bim]  i  .  / 

And  next  reward  thee  thus !— fctabs  herself.] 

cuiscard  \pttrijitd  with J>«rrtr}. 

Help!  help!— Within  there! 


Enter  htM a,  Lothair,  fcf c.  {} 

LOTHAIR.  r    f  I,, 

What  mean  those  cries*... .  .Ohf  cruel  sight  J—, 
£/&  receives  Adelgitha  #V.&/  arms,°J 

adelcitha  [V*  GuiscardJ* 
Thusonly 

Could  I  repay  thy  wbnd'rous  truth,  and  spare  the^ 
The  sliame  of  loving,  where  esteem  was  lost. 

LOTHAIR.      j 

Fly,  fly  for  aid  ... . 


,  ?! 


ADELGITHA. 

No,  no !  the  steel  was  faithful .  • .  ♦ 

Tis  my  heart's  blood  whidi  * . . .  6Kl  that  pangl 

CUISCARt>   ' 

[hastening  to  her,  and  raising  ber  in  bis  drms^. 
ShedTes! 
.  Look  up,  my  love !  my  soul !    Look  up  once  mdrt ! 
One  parting  word  . . . .  One  long  adieu . . . . .  one 
blessing.  •  •• 

ADELOITSiU t ' 

Bless  thee !— Farewell! — Oh !  I  am  guilty!  guilty ! — 
Pray  for  my  soul's  repose  !-^-pray*  too ......  here^ 

after .... 

Our  spirits ....  in  a  better  happier  world . . . . 

Heaven !— Heaven  !-^'tis  past  I  [She  dies.* 

lMtfA,  I 


I 


Oh!  sight  of  woe! 

LOTHAIR  \kneelfagby>tbr corse]:' 
Oh!  mother! 
Dear  wretched  mothqt ! 
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1. 


it  agaik]. 


CGiaj-JguWfe  gone!    l$fartiag 


,  tftfa  iTtstsntiy  dropt  W  / 


nr 


My  armour  I 

Come*  comer  my 
cross! 

We  sail  for  the  Holy  LaiM- 
suidentjj  hokl  at  the 
fmzion  of gritf]— Ivfy  wife 
-Oh!  fcwVdli  Ad$jithi 


w/  wildly^ — Awotj 

banners?  launch  my  barks^T 
s !     Fix  on  your  iluelds  the 


[rushing  ojf%  he  stops 
e9  and  tuYsfs  into  * 
my  irife ! 


near 


\He  throws  himself  in  despdifm  the  dea 

which  LoTkAiA  is  kneeling,  while  Im ma  is  Jafoting* .  /  # 
supported  by  QulvdIa  and  Ladies.*3  N 


#  I  make  no  doubt,  that  Adelgitha's  fate  will  be*  reckoned  too 
severe.  In  rnv  justification  I  must  observe,  that  my  object  i a 
writing  this  Tragedy  was  to  illustrate  a  particular  fact;  vix. 
**  the  difficulty  of  avoiding  the  evil  consequences  of  a  first  false 
step/*— It  appeared' to  me,  that  the  nldre  venial  the  oiTciice,  and 
the  more  amiable  the  character  of  the  offender,  the  more  strong- 
ly would  the  above  position  be  proved;  and  the  very  nature  of 
my  object  made  it  necessary,  that  Adelgitha  should  be  the  con- 
stant victim  of  her  single  transgression  in  this  life,  and. -only 
receive  the  reward  of  her  many  virtues  in  the  life  to  come*— 
But  above  all  I  must  request,  that  no  one  will  mistake  Adclgitha 
for  a  heroine— I  meant  to  represent  in  her — "  A  woman,  with  all 
her  sex9*  weakness," — whose  natural  inclinations  were  virtuous 
and  benevolent;  but' who  was  totally  unprovided  with  that 
firmness  of  mind,  which  might  have  enabled  her  to  resist  the 
force  of  imperiotre  circumstances.-— Accordingly  she  gives  way 
to  them  one  after  another,  and 'is  led  on  gradually  and  involun- 
tarily from  crime  to  crime,  till  she  finds  herself  involved  in  guilt 
beyond  the  possibility  of  escaping.— Such  was  my  plan,  though, 
perhaps  the  defects  at  its  execution  may  have  prevented  tot 
reader  from  discoveri og  it  till  now.        ',' 


THE   END. 
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